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S, <. a “postrider,“” who car- 
ried the mail on horseback, or 
by a stage-coach, struggling 
over muddy roads. But in 1830, 
exciting news spread up and 
down the nation— 


3. —the first railroad train had run in America! Be- 
fore long, mail was carried on railroad cars—service was 
speeded up—costs were cut—and by 1851 it cost only 
three cents to mail a half-ounce letter! 










7, Well, who doesn’t? But back in the 
days before railroads, your letters would 
have been few and far between. Suppose 
someone 500 miles away wanted to send 
you a four-page letter—it would have cost 
the sender a dollar, and it would have 
taken more than a week to get to you. Your 
letter might have traveled by— 
















4. Today, the Railway Mail Service 
extends to over 42,000 railroad stations in 
the United States. Even when a train 
rushes past a station without stopping, a 
metal arm reaches out and sweeps in a mail 
sack suspended from a track-side crane. 
And once inside the mail car— 





















oO. =the letters are swiftly 
sorted for quick delivery. 
And because letters are 
carried so cheaply by 
train, the Post Office 
Department has surplus 
earnings on first class 
mail to help provide 
other valuable postal ser- 
vices. More than 90°; 
of all U.S. mail travels 
by rail— another example of how railroads serve the public. 
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“I still think you should open 
it,” said Wimpy. “Maybe it’s a 
foreign secret or something.” 











by ERNIE RYDBERG 


AT NINE-THIRTY in the morning Jacqueline McGuire Jack- 
son, familiarly known as McGuire, came bounding down 
the stairs. At the foot, arms akimbo, stood her Aunt Mary. 

“Jacqueline!” said Aunt Mary reprovingly. 

“Yes, Aunt Mary?” 

“Straighten your skirt.” 

McGuire glanced down at her green plaid skirt. ihe zipper 
was around toward the front. She gave the skirt a twist; 
wriggled her small hips. 

“And stick in your blouse.” 

“Yes, Aunt Mary.” 

“Do you think that jacket is warm enough?” 

McGuire zipped up her windbreaker. “Of course, Aunt 
Mary. It’s warm as toast.” 

“Remember to be back before noon. Today’s Saturday, and 
the boarders will be home for lunch.” 

“Yes, Aunt Mary Good by.” 

McGuire dashed down the street toward the large, two-story 
































house where her friend Jill Anderson, better known as Wimpy, 
lived. She stuck two fingers in her mouth and whistled. An 
upstairs window opened. It was Bascom, Wimpy’s twin broth- 
er. He was very handsome, with hair as red as his sister’s. Also, 
he was president of their senior class. 

For sometime, now, McGuire had been seeing a lot of Bas- 
com. She wished fervently that she could attribute this to her 
feminine charm, but she had to face the fact that it was only 
because she was a whiz at math that Bascom came to see her so 
often. For he wasn’t very good at math, and he had to pass 
trig to be eligible for the football team. 

“Hiya, McGuire! Wimpy’'ll be right down. 
now.” 

The front door flew open. Out dashed Wimpy, her red hair 
tied back with a bandanna. “Here comes a bus,” she screamed, 
and the two girls raced for the stop. They found a seat toward 
the back of the car. 

“Look at your skirt,” said McGuire, in Aunt Mary’s disap- 
proving tone. 

Wimpy looking down, hoisted herself, gave her red skirt a 
twist, and the zipper slid around to where it belonged. “Listen, 
McGuire, what's this mysterious business you've been hinting 
about?” 

“T'll tell you Wimpy, but you’ve got to promise not to tell 
a soul.” 

“Me tell?” 
have it.” 

“I’m going to buy a birthday present.” 

Wimpy waited for her to continue. “Is that all?” she asked 
finally, in a disappointed voice. 

McGuire nodded briefly. 

“Well for Pete’s sake, why all the mystery?” 

McGuire leaned close to Wimpy. 
whispered. 

“Yourself? When’s your birthday?” 

“Tomorrow.” 

“You mean you'll be sixteen tomorrow?” 

“Tomorrow,” repeated McGuire slowly and portentously, “I, 
Jacqueline Jackson, will be sixteen.” 

“Well,” exploded Wimpy crossly, “I don’t see what’s so secret 
and mysterious about that. What are you planning to buy?” 

“I don’t know. I won't know until tomorrow morning.” Mce- 
Guire looked dreamy-eyed. “Tomorrow morning,” she sighed 
blissfully, “I'll wake up and there it will be—a beautiful pack- 
age all tied up with pretty ribbons—right there on my dressing 
table.” 

Wimpy reached over and put her hand on McGuire’s fore- 
head. “Nope,” she murmured. “No fever. Listen, McGuire. 
Suppose you just start at the beginning and give it to me slowly.” 

McGuire wrinkled her freckled nose. “All right, here it is. 
Tomorrow I'll be sixteen, and I’ve never had a birthday present 
in my whole life! At least not that I remember.” 

“You what!” gasped Wimpy. 

“It’s the truth. My parents died before I was four. Maybe 
they bought me some birthday presents, but I don’t remember. 
Then I came to live with Aunt Mary. She’s had to struggle so 
hard that she’s never had any extra money. It’s been all she 
could do to keep her boardinghouse going, and pay taxes and 
stuff like that. Christmas presents, yes. But not birthdays. 
Tomorrow—when I’m sixteen—I’m going to get my very first 
birthday present.” 

“1 think I get it at last,” broke in Wimpy. “You want me to 
go in the store while you wait outside; buy something; have it 
wrapped and everything, so it'll be a surprise. Hey, what are 
you buzzing here for? This is only the depot.” 


Here she comes 


Wimpy’s voice sounded hurt. “Come on, let’s 
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Illustrated by FRED IRVIN 


“I know.” McGuire, unperturbed, walked down the aisle and 
off the bus, with Wimpy trailing protestingly after her. She 
stopped at the corner and looked around. “I wonder where it 
is—oh, I see it. Over there where it says Express.” 

“Don't mind me,” Wimpy urged blithely. “I'll just tag along. 
Maybe the fog will lift after a while.” 

McGuire stuck her head in at the door of the Express Com- 
pany office and inquired, “Is this where they're having the auc- 
tion of unclaimed merchandise?” 

“Nope,” a man grunted. “Next door down, in the warehouse.” 

At the next door Wimpy grabbed McGuire by the arm. 
“Hey,” she whispered, “there’s just a bunch of men in there.” 

“It's a public auction,” said McGuire resolutely. “Said so 
right in the paper. 

They walked in and stood uneasily at the outer edge of a cir- 
cle of twenty-five or thirty men who were bidding on the pack- 


Come on. 


ages. A number were sold by the auc- 
tioneer before McGuire made up her 
mind. 


“That’s the one I want,” she whispered 
to Wimpy. It was small—about eight 


Sy. Fel inches by five, and perhaps a couple of 


inches thick—wrapped in brown paper 
and tied neatly with heavy cord. 
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“Two dollars,” quavered McGuire. Several of the men turned 
around and looked at them. 

“Three dollars,” snapped a tall man in a gray suit. 

‘Four,” offered McGuire in a steadier voice. 

“Four twenty-five,” barked the man. 

“Four fifty,” shot back McGuire, the light of battle in her eye. 

“I have four fifty. Who'll make it five? Four fifty, once? 
Four fifty, twice? Sold to the young lady in the plaid skirt! 
Step right up to the cashier’s desk, please.” 

McGuire opened her purse and took out an envelope. It 
held a ten dollar bill, which she had acquired by saving nickels 
and dimes for what seemed years. “Hold my purse, will you, 
Wimpy? [I'll be right back.” She squeezed her way to the 
cashier’s desk and laid the ten dollar bill on the counter. 

The cashier filled in the receipt. “Name?” 

“Jacqueline McGuire Jackson.” 

“Address?” 

“1020 Hazel Street.” 

The cashier signed the receipt; turned to answer the tele- 
phone. 

McGuire picked up her receipt and her package and edged 
out of the crowd. She held up the package triumphantly for 
Wimpy to see, and they hurried outside to inspect it. 


The American Girl 


It was a swell show and McGuire thought she had probably never been so happy in her whole life 
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“Let’s see it,” demanded Wimpy excitedly, “Look, it’s ad- 
dressed to Mr. Joe Smith, San Diego, California. And it came 
from—well, of all things—Mr. Joe Smith, only he sent it from 
Brookiyn, New York.” 

“Let's find a place to have it gift-wrapped,” McGuire sug- 
gested. “I think there’s a place two or three blocks down Broad- 
way. Golly, we've got to hurry! 

As they walked downtown, Wimpy poked and squeezed the 
purchase. She held it up to her ear. 

“Doesn't rattle. Kind of heavy, too, 
held it under her nose, she chuckled. 

“What's the matter, Wimpy?” 

“If I'm not mistaken, McGuire, you've just bought yourself a 
box of five cent cigars. Smell!” 

“Oh, no!” cried McGuire, grabbing the package. There was 
the unmistakable, pungent odor of a cigar box. Slipping the cord 
off the corner, she removed the wrappings and dropped them 
into a disposal box. It was a cigar box, the lid nailed tightly 
shut. “But Wimpy, it’s way too heavy for cigars.” 

“We could open it,” hinted Wimpy. 

“We will do no such a thing!” 

“Then let’s get some food,” urged Wimpy, “I’m starving.” 

(Continued on page 36) 


I have to be home by noon.” 


As she 


I wonder—” 


“I 


— 


‘Su 
TINT 


TT 











CONCLUSION 


INDA rode along in deep preoccupa- 
tion. Pup trudged manfully at 
Lassie’s heels as the little mare 
picked her way carefully down the 

mountain. They were almost at the fork 
where the narrow path cut across to the 
Bennett hacienda when the girl was 
startled from her worried musing by the 
sound of horses’ hoofs. She looked up, 
through the fast-falling tropical dusk, to 
see a group of uniformed men riding 
toward her, and with a twinge of fright, 
recognized Navarro and two of his troop- 
ers. She saw that, even if she prodded 
Lassie into a gallop, it would be impos- 
sible to make the turnoff for the short cut 
before they overtook her, so she continued 
to ride along at the same leisurely pace. 
Her heart, however, was beating uncom- 
fortably fast when the captain reined in 
and sa.uted. His small, close-set black 
eyes pecred sharply at her from under the 
tilted visor of his cap. 

“Buenas, senorita,” she heard, in his 
smooth, obsequious voice. “Do you ride 
up the mountain often? The road is not 
so good, no?” 

“Oh, I don’t mind the road at all; and 
the view at the top is so beautiful, it’s 
worth any amount of trouble.” 

She heard the words tumbling out in a 
rush, and hoped the captain didn’t notice 
the flush she felt rising to her cheeks. If 
she herself had been meeting secretly 
with the A. B. C. she couldn’t have felt 
more guilty, with the knowledge of what 
she had stumbled on back in the cave. 

“View!” Navarro’s small black mus- 
tache quivered above his white teeth as 
he spat out the word. “It’s a long, hard 
pull just to look at a view! Come now, 


hija, tell me—what is so interesting on 


Blanquezar?” 

It seemed to Linda that the rapid beat- 
ing of her frightened heart stopped 
abruptly, and then began again in slow, 
suffocating tempo. Navarro suspected! 
The thought made her dizzv. She must 
be careful, she realized desperately, or 
she'd be the one to confirm his suspicions. 

“Interesting?” she drawled question- 
ingly, looking straight at him, though 
her knees were shaking against Lassie’s 
smooth sides. “I don’t know.” She 


& 


“Tell Tony de Cardenas to watch his step,” Navarro had said, 


and tonight Linda knew that only she could give that warning 
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shrugged indifferently, as if the whole 
thing bored her. “I've always liked to 
look across and see the water on both 
sides of the island. It gives me such a 
wide, expansive feeling.” 

She laughed foolishly on a high, hys- 
terical note. He continued to eye her un- 
smilingly. 

“Tell your friend, Tony de Cardenas, 
to watch his step.” he said abruptly, as 
he saluted and rode on. 

With her head whirling and her heart 
thumping, Linda continued her even pace 
to the short cut, but once she had turned 
into it, out of Navarro’s sight, she brought 
Lassie to a gallop and dashed for home 
at top speed. Why was Navarro riding 
up on Blanquezar? How much did he 
know? What did he mean about Tony? 
What ought she to do about the terrify- 
ing discovery she had made? She decided 
that it was serious enough to justify tell- 
ing her father, and breathed easier at 
the thought that once she had put the 
whole matter into his capable hands, she 
could stop worrying. He would know 
know what to do to save Tony. 

She called for Juan as she dashed up to 
the packing sheds, and slipped off Lassie. 
The old man exclaimed at the sight of the 
sweating horse and the girl’s white face, 
streaked with dirt. 

“Hija mia, what happened?” he ex- 
claimed. 

But Linda was already speeding over 
the grass toward the house. She was met 
at the door by old Sophia, who had been 
her mother’s nurse and whose authority 
was unquestioned in the household. 

“Where have you been, wicked one?” 
Sophia asked sharply. “It is already dark 
and—” She broke off her scolding as she 
caught a good look at the girl’s face. 
“Ninita, what has happened to you?” 

“Where is Father?” Linda demanded. 
“Quick, Sophia! I must see him at once.” 

“But he is not here,” the old woman 
said, spreading her hands wide in a ges- 
ture of futility. “Your uncle in the capital 
telephoned to invite your parents to din- 
ner, as he has an unexpected American 
guest. They left about an hour ago.” 

“Oh, Sophia, what shall I do now?” 
Linda moaned. “I've found out that 
Tony de Cardenas is in danger. I just 
met that horrible Captain Navarro, and 








Tue Story So Far 


In the early 1930’s, Linda Bennett, 
home in Cuba on vacation from her school 
in the States, is bored because she has 
quarreled with Tony de Cardenas over his 
association with the A.B.C., a secret po- 
litical organization pledged to the down- 
fall of Machado. Reluctantly she makes 
friends with Pup, a Dalmation her family 
is keeping while the dog’s owners are 
away. To work off her worry over news 
that Navarro, Captain of Machado’s Ru- 
ral Guard and Tony’s bitter enemy, is on 
the trail of the local A.B.C., Linda rideg 
off to the hills, accompanied by Pup wht 
becomes trapped in a cave where mysteria 
ous packing cases are stored. Linda sue 
ceeds in freeing the dog, but suspects tha 
the cave and its contents mean added 
peril to Tony. 



















“Oh Tony, hurry.” Linda al- 
most sobbed. **Navarro’s men 
os 


are coming. You must escape! 
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I'm sure he’s planning some terrible thing 
against Tony.” 

She began to walk up and down the 
wide sala, wringing her hands. Suddenly 
she stopped. “I could warn him on the 
telephone. Call his house, Sophia!” 

The telephone dial spun under wrinkled 
mahogany fingers. Linda stopped her 
frantic pacing and hovered near as Sophia 
asked first for Tony and then, at Linda’s 
whispered direction, for his parents. 

Sophia raised her shoulders and ges- 
tured with her free hand. “They’re all out, 
ninita,” she said soberly, as she replaced 


the receiver. “Come along, chiquita, you 
can’t do anything. more now. Perhaps 
the whole thing is only your imagination 
anyway. Certainly nothing terrible will 
happen in the next few minutes. I’ve 
run your bath, and Maria has your din- 
ner ready. Come, get dressed now and 
after dinner, maybe we can call again.” 
With dragging at her heart, 
Linda bathed and then dressed in the 
long, full organdy gown Sophia had laid 
out for her. She tied back her black hair 
with a wide velvet ribbon, gazing unsmil- 
ingly at her attractive reflection in. the 


WOITY 


glass. When she was ready, she went into 
the dining room and took her place at the 
long table, with Pup stretched on the cool 
tiles at her feet. 

The heavy sweetness of the jasmine 
flowers covering the lacy iron grilles at the 
long windows came to her on the cool 
night wind, as it fluttered the candles on 
the table and made the small circle of 
light waver in the encroaching soft dark- 
ness. She could hear dogs barking and 
the twang of a guitar from the distant 
bohios of the farm workers. How much 

(Continued on page 39) 


Illustrated by FRANK LARSON 





Louisa and the young Polish boy 
spent many happy hours together 


by RUTH BAKER 


She was born more than a hundred Novembers ago, 
but her name and her books will never grow old 


HE gray-haired man leaned back in his chair and looked 

out the window of his office at Roberts Brothers, 

Publishers. He noticed that the trees on the Boston 
Common were beginning to turn and he watched a few car- 
riages move up Beacon Street in the bright fall sunshine. 

“I think, Miss Alcott.” he said slowly at last, “that you 
should write a book for girls. There is need for one, and I 
want very much to see you try it.” 

The young woman who sat across the desk laughed—a nice 
lively laugh that made her large eyes sparkle and her un- 
fashionable bonnet bob up and down on her chestnut hair. 

“But I don't know anything about girls, Mr. Niles.” she 
protested. “Except ourselves, of course. I understand boys 
much better. But yes, of course I'll try it. I'l build it around 
the good times and struggles of the four Alcott girls and I'll 
get started right away.” 

Back in Concord that night, Louisa May Alcott. true to her 
word, began work on the new story. On the title page she 
wrote “Little Women,” the Bronson Alcott had so 
lovingly given his four daughters. And then she filled several 
pages with rapid, backhand writing before she tucked the 
manuscript away in a drawer until morning, blew out her lamp, 
and went up to bed. 

But not the next day nor for many months to come was the 
young author to add to those pages. There were always so 
many chores to be done that she had just about forgotten the 
unfinished manuscript when the questiqn came from the 
publisher, “Where is the girls’ book, Miss Alcoti?” 

So, with a shrug of her angular shoulders, Louisa got back 
to work on “Littlke Women.” All through May and June and 
July she wrote industriously, her shabby writing case perched 
on one knee, unfolding the story of the ups and downs of the 
four sisters in the poor but loving family. It was a story she 
knew well—truthful, natural, unaffected, almost the first of its 
kind. She wrote it quickly, since most of it was taken right 
from her own life, and she felt that it was good. But she 
feared that it lacked the adventure and excitement which 
would make for success. 


10 


name 


“IT am afraid you may find it dull,” she told Mr. Niles as she 
laid the finished manuscript—which carried the story as far as 
Meg’s engagement to John Brooke—on his desk. 

Yes, Mr. Niles had to admit that he honestly did find the 
book a little dull. not just what he had expected, not quite 
what the public liked. But before he dropped the whole idea, 
perhaps he would ask his young niece to pass judgment on 
it the next time she came around to tea. So little Lily Almy 
was the first girl to curl up in a chair with the enchanting 
story of Meg, Jo, Beth, and Amy. 

“It’s splendid, Uncle Thomas!” she called as she turned the 
last page. And after Mr. Niles had heard several other teen-age 
girls give the same breathless opinion, he decided to publish 
the book. 

You know what happened next. The first edition was sold 
out in almost no time; publishers abroad asked for printing 
rights: Letters poured in from girls and boys and even grown- 
ups, praising the story, begging for more about the March 
girls, pleading for Jo to marry Laurie. And delegations of 
young people, feeling that Louisa May Alcott was their personal 
property, knocked at her Concord door. “Could they please 
have an autograph?” they asked. “Did Beth really have scarlet 
fever?” “Who was Mr. Laurence, really?” “When was the next 
book coming out and was Jo going to marry Laurie?” The 
whole world, it seemed, was begging for a sequel, and Louisa 
agreed to write it with one reservation. She would not marry 
Jo off to Laurie to please anybody! 

The continuation of “Littke Women”—which, bound with 
the original volume, makes up the book as we read it today— 
met with even more success, and the financial returns made 
Louisa’s generous dreams come true. Now, after a lifetime of 
real poverty, she could keep her beloved family safe and com- 
fortable and happy. Never again need they be separated, wor- 
ried about debts, or shunted from one cold, shabby house to 
another. Carpets were laid in “Orchard House,” a furnace 
was installed, and in the barn there was now a pony and a basket 
cart. At last, Mrs. Alcott could have rest and quiet in a cozy 
sunny room. For Mr. Alcott there were extra bookcases and 
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costly volumes and plenty of time to think and 
write; while for golden-haired May—the Amy 
of “Littlke Women”—there could be travel and 
art study abroad. 

This was indeed an about-face in the fortunes 
of Louisa’s family. True, there had been a 
brief period of pleasant security when her 
father had taught-in an experimental Quaker 
school near Philadelphia. Louisa May, the 
second Alcott girl, was born there on November 
29, 1832. But when she was only two, the 
school closed its doors and Bronson Alcott 
moved his wife and two little girls to Boston 
—the first of twenty-nine moves in the next twenty-eight years. 
In Boston, Beth was born, and five years later in Concord came 
May, the fourth Alcott girl. 

From Concord the family moved to Harvard, Massachusetts 
and began one of the most difficult periods in any of their 
lives. There, in an old red farmhouse called “Fruitlands,” 
Bronson Alcott and some idealistic English friends tried to set 
up a new kind of community. It was to be a place where peo- 
ple could live together in purity and simplicity, without money 
or man-made tools, eating only what food they could raise in 
their own fields.. Wool, cotton, and silk clothing was outlawed 
because the manufacture of those materials brought harm to 
beast or insect or colored slave. The four little Alcott girls 
must have looked very strange in their loose brown linen tunics 
and odd straw hats as they worked and played and sat silently 
at the meager, vegetarian meals, listening to the grownups talk 
of “higher things.” Finally, after grim months of terrible hard- 
ships, Bronson Alcott disappointedly admitted that his experi- 
ment in living was impractical, and on a bleak afternoon the 
Alcotts locked the door on “Fruitlands.” As the mournful lit- 


tle procession set out into an uncertain future, eleven year old 
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Mr. Niles, a kind and wise editor, 


earefully guided Louisa’s career 


Louisa determined in her brave, generous heart that al- 
ways she would do everything in her power to keep her 
loved ones together and to protect them from suffering. It 
was a resolution that would guide her whole career. 

Back in Concord again, friends found an old house for 
the family. Mr. Alcott had a few odd jobs, and the girls 
and their mother scrubbed and scrimped and cooked and 
“turned” their dresses with all their might and main. 
Life was an uphill struggle, but somehow the devoted 
Alcotts made a cheerful, inspired business of it. No 
hungry traveler was ever turned away from their door, 
and Mrs. Alcott, wise and generous and gifted like the 
Marmee of “Little Women,” was never too busy to help 
nurse a worried neighbor’s sick child. Every morning 
Anna, Louisa, Elizabeth, and May had lessons with their 
affectionate, scholarly father. He urged them to write, and 
write they did—letters which they mailed to one another 
in their private postbox on the hillside; funny little poems 
and stories which appeared in their Pickwick Club paper; 
serious, soul-searching entries in their journals. 

There were three important laws in the Alcott house: 
“Rule yourself. Love your neighbor. Do the duty which 
lies nearest you.” Louisa, a restless, willful, colt-like girl 
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She loved 
to run in the wind, climb trees, and tramp the countryside—often 


in her teens, must have found it hard to obey them. 


perhaps with a quiet young man named Henry Thoreau. She 
liked to skate on the river, swim, organize picnics and sleigh- 
rides for the young people of Concord. She wrote plays for her 
sisters to act out—romantic ones, full of trap doors and dungeons 
—and produced them in the barn. Louisa directed these her- 
self, concocted costumes, and usually took the part of a dashing 
hero, leaving the roles of the pale princesses for her quieter 
sisters. Her father’s friend, Ralph Waldo Emerson, gave her free 
access to his library and gently guided her tremendous appetite 
for books very much as Mr. Laurence guided Jo’s in “Little 
Women.” Like Jo, too, Louisa had an attic retreat where she 
retired to munch apples, read, write, cry a little, and dream of 
growing up to be a famous novelist or playwriter or actress. 
Never for a minute did Louisa picture herself a teacher, but 
at seventeen, to help the family finances, she opened a “barn 
school” where a handful of Concord children came to learn their 
ABC’s. She was a good teacher—Bronson Alcott saw to that 
and the children were fascinated with her tomboy ways and the 
stories she told them after school. But (Continued on page 55) 
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A kind-hearted girl, Becky discovered, can get into 


more trouble than Job dreamed of--especially 


when she’s known around school as an “executive type” 


by LOULA GRACE ERDMAN 


nerve to burst forth with what 

sounded like a grand-jury defense of 
my generation. Here’s the way it hap- 
pened. 

I know it sounds like trying to pass the 
buck, but even though I started it, I 
honestly think that the Allen Teen Can- 
teen was at the bottom of it all. Which 
seems an awful thing to say, for the Teen 
Canteen was a fine thing, and a simply 
super part of our lives. 

Mr. Curtis, our principal, is very nice 
about giving us credit and he took pains 
to see that those who had worked hard 
at getting the Canteen started received 
some recognition. He saw that the news 
photographers came out for pictures and 
a story about the Canteen. 

The picture was taken on Friday and 
came out in the Sunday paper. On Mon- 
day, Mr. Shepherd, who is our Sunday 
School superintendent and a fine man, 
called to ask if I'd stop in at his office 
that afternoon if I happened to be down- 
town. I had some history to do, but I 
didn’t quite know how to tell him so. I 
felt very important walking into his 
office and saying to the office girl that 
I was Becky Linton, and Mr. Shepherd 
was expecting me. She pretty 
snooty, and I was sorry I hadn’t worn a 
hat to impress her. But I forgot about 
that ushered me into Mr. 
Shepherd’s office. 

He said he had read about the Canteen 
and thought it was an excellent idea. He 
was wondering if our group would work 
up a special hour for the young people 
before we had our Sunday Evening 
Youth Program. He thought that maybe 
in this way we might attract a lot of 
young people who were not attending. 

I said it sounded like a good idea, and 
I still think so. The trouble was, it was 
too good. Everybody in town began 
calling on us to plan programs, or invit- 
ing us to take part in them. But I didn't 
have any way of foreseeing that at the 
time. I just said I thought it was a swell 
idea, and I'd speak to the others about it. 

I approached Mike first, and he was 
willing to help. In fact, he just about 
took charge of the whole = affair. I 
shouldn't be at all surprised to see him 
an executive of a big firm some day. He 


I: STILL wondering how I had the 


was 


when she 


You never in your life heard such 
bedlam! I grabbed two small boys 
fighting over a_ red 


who were 


wagon, and shouted to the others 
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planned all sorts of games and stunts, 
and did a lot of advertising about the 
new program. The attendance shot up 
like a fever thermometer, and Mr. Shep- 
herd was so happy he beamed like Santa 
Claus on a Christmas card. 


It was at this point that things began 
to get out of control. First the Civic 
Club decided our Canteen was such a 
success that it should be open every 
evening, instead of Friday and Saturday 
only. And open it was—from seven till 
nine on week nights, and from six to 
eleven ove: the week end. Of course we 
didn’t need to be there every evening, 
but we thought we did. I guess you 
might say that the Canteen was a how!- 
ing success; certainly there was enough 
noise going on. I suppose it was a good 
thing to have a place where the kids 
could let off steam and bother no one. 
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Then all sorts of organizations began 
to plan amusements for the young crowd. 
Somebody organized a volleyball club to 
mect after school; one of the librarians 
staited a reading club; Mrs. Mays, our 
dramatics teacher, organized a little the- 
ater group; somebody else started a hob- 
by club. Of course I didn’t have to go 
to all of them. But I got invited. Most 
of them had seen my picture in the paper, 
with the notice beneath it to the effect 
that I had been the one to suggest the 
Tecn Canteen idea in the first place, so 
they'd call me and ask me to join their 
group, regardless of what it was. We 


were certainly kept busy having good 
times—in fact, we were so busy we were 
neglecting our studies, and our marks 
were beginning to show it. 

It was just at this point that Mrs. Mel- 
vin Throckmorton called. Mrs. Throck- 
morton is an important woman in our 
town. She’s very wealthy and lives in a 
big house at the top of Carleton Hill, 
with any number of servants to wait on 
her. She is a very efficient clubwoman 
and would have made a marvelous career 
woman if she hadn’t had too much 
money to worry about earning her living. 
So she uses her executive ability running 


all sorts of things around our town. 
She is tall, always stunningly dressed, 
and has a crisp, quick way of speaking. 
She called me up after Mother had gone 
to the store, leaving a cake in the oven 
for me to watch. The cake burned and 
Mother was cross, so I guess you might 
say that Mrs. Throckmorton and I got 
off to a bad start right at the beginning. 
She said that she had always been 
interested in young people. Now she was 
trying to work out something for them 
to do between the time school was over 
and the Canteen opened. She said she 
wanted me and my friends to help her. 
She had a feeling that if we just pro- 
vided a complete recreational program, 
juvenile delinquency would take care of 
itself. About that time I smelled the cake 
burning and I said yes, I'd help her. I 
had to say something to get away. 
When I asked Mike, he said I could 
count him out. He was behind in chem- 
istry, and Mr. Barbour was being pretty 
forceful about the matter, if I knew what 
he meant. I knew. I had always been a 
good student, but now I was behind in 
history, and Miss Ellis had been saying 
pointed things for several days. 
Jeanie was exactly where she should 


be in everything—no more, no _ less. 


Jeanie is like that. She said she guessed 
she could help me, although she didn’t 
especially care about having a place to 
go after school. Her mother sort of ex- 
pected her to come home and help 


around the house. 

“But Jeanie,” I said earnestly, “I prom- 
ised Mrs. Throckmorton, and you simply 
have to back me up. Think of all those 
boys and girls who don’t have a place to 
go afternoons. It’s our duty to help pro- 
vide some good, wholesome fun for 
them.” 

Jeanie said they ought to be glad ot 
a chance to do something besides play 
all the time, but she finally agreed to 
help me out. 

So I called Mrs. Throckmorton to tell 
her Jeanie and I would be glad to assist 
her, and she said we were to come for 
tea Monday afternoon. She was inviting 
Mr. Curtis, too, and we'd talk things 
over. That sounded pretty grown-up to 
me—a committee meeting over the tea- 
cups. 


Y MONDAY I was a wreck. I had 
gone to both the hobby club and lit- 

tle theater meeting Saturday morning, to 
the Canteen Saturday evening, and to 
our Youth Program Sunday evening. I 
simply had not stopped all week end, 
and my books were lying, Monday morn- 
ing, where I had put them when I got 
home Friday afternoon. And most of 
my friends were in exactly the same boat. 
Miss Ellis gave us a test. I knew she 
would—it was a sort of hunch or premo- 
nition. After it was over—and too late—I 
went to the study hall and settled down 
to do something really constructive about 
English, when in came Mr. Curtis to 

(Continued on page 26) 
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TS ALWAYS fun to have the gang 

in. But it’s twice as much fun if you 

have a place to put them without 
disrupting the whole family. Twice as 
much fun, too, if you don’t have to 
worry about rolling up the living room 
rug when they come, unrolling it again 
when they go. 

But, forgetting the gang entirely, it’s 
wonderful to have a place all your own, 
big enough to putter in, house your 
hobby, play your favorite records—over 
and over if you want to. In short, it’s 
fun to have a room for rumpus, by your- 
self or with your pals. 

How to get the space? Well, first look 
to the basement. Even if it’s a big all- 
in-one room, there’s probably space at 
one end, away from the furnace and 
washtubs, for you to stake a claim. May- 
be a room has already been partitioned 
off down there that the family would 
permit you to use. And if not, maybe 


A tray for each makes 
for smoother 






service 

















LINDA RIPLEY 


Illustrated by JEAN ALLEY 


they'd be willing to go to the expense 
of building a couple of walls and a door 
if you'd let them share your ivory tower 
on occasion. However, if your home 
doesn't boast basement space, you might 
whip that half-empty attic storage room 
into attractive shape. 

Actually, it’s easy to decorate and 
equip a rumpus room at very little cost. 
We've planned three different rooms 
here, each in a different price bracket. 
The one at the top of the page is put 
together on a real shoestring, can be 
achieved with a pot of paint, a few 
yards of fabric, furniture already in the 
house. The room at the top of the op- 
posite page calls for the outlay of a little 
more cash—but not much. And _ the 
scheme beneath it is a real family get- 
together room as well as a room for 
rumpus. 

In planning your rumpus room go in 

(Continued on page 49) 
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Warm and bright as a bird’s plumage— 
that’s how you’ll find your 
woolly dresses this winter. You'll 
wear wool to school, and you'll 

wear it for very best, borrowing 

a style note from your big sister. 
She found out and passed the 

word to you that pastel woolens can 
be tops for special occasions. 


And you’ve known for years 


that they’re tops for everyday. 
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Above: Silver buttons and red stitching on a gray 
wool school jumper. About $6, a Teentimer 


OHriginal at the William Hengerer Co., Buffalo; 
Sanger Brothers, Dailas; and 


Falk Mercantile Company, Boise, Idaho 


Left: Short-sleeved and star-dusted for 
parties, About $13, by Juniorette, 

For the store nearest you that sells it, write 
to Rainbow Children’s Dress 

Co., 520 Eighth Ave., New York City 











Bright, right plaid in a two-piece 

dress perfect for school 

any day in the week, 

About $9 at Crowley-Milner Co., Detroit; 
and Milliron’s in Los Angeles 
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Soft blue wool with sparkles 
at the neckline. By 
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1717: A one-piece dress, long or short, with princess lines, 
scalloped neck. Sizes 10 to 18; 28 to 36. In size 14, (32) long 
dress requires 4), yards 39” material; short, 234 yards. Price: 25c 
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1803: A low, round neckline and cap sleeves mark this “Sew 
Simple” dress. Sizes 10 to 18; 28 to 36. Long dress in size 14 
(32) requires 5 yards 39” material; short, 3 yards. Price: 25¢ 
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1796: One-piece dress with inset midriff and an optional peplum. 
Sizes 10 to 18; 28 to 36. For size 14 (32) dress: 23g yards 39” 
material plus *g yard for contrasting midriff and peplum. Price: 25c 
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1724: “Sew Simple” party blouse and skirt for girls. Sizes 8, 10, 
12, 14. Size 14 blouse calls for 1% yards 35” material; skirt, 
153 yards. Drawstrings require 444 yards of ribbon. Price: 15e¢ 
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1765: Girls’ jumper and a puffed sleeve blouse. Sizes 6, 8, 10, 

and 12. In size 12, jumper requires 2%g yards 35” material; 

blouse, 144 yards. For drawstring add 1 yard ribbon. Price: 15c 
4} ) 


1481: Fitted bodice ripples below the waistline of this pretty 
two-piece dress. Sizes 10 to 18; 28 to 36. Size 14 (32) bodice 
and skirt require 3 yards 39”; bands and bow, ' yard. Price: 25c 
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These are Hollywood Patterns, especially selected for readers of this maga- 
zine, and may be purchased through The American Girl, 155 East 44th 
Street, New York City 17. Please state size when ordering and be sure 
to enclose exact total payment for patterns desired. We pay postage. 
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Illustrated by 
HARRY RUNNETTE 


20 








OW would you like to waltz into the deb department of 
your favorite store, slip the slickest dress in sight over 
your head, and find it a perfect fit? That isn’t an im- 

possible ideal, you know. If a size nine, or eleven, or fifteen goes 

on without alterations, it means you have a nice, normal figure for 

a lass of your years. If it doesn’t—it’s probably time to alter you! 
Do you know how the people who stitch up your dirndls and 

date duds decide what the normal figure is—how tight to make 

the waist and how long to make the sleeves? Do you sometimes 
wonder how they settle on what constitutes a “perfect thirteen”? 

Wondering about that ourselves, we went to a society called the 

Junior Creators Guild—a sort of club to which all the junior-dress 

manufacturers belong—and we asked them how the sizing sys- 

tem works. 

They told us, first, that teen-age togs are not created to fit some 
figure—like a model’s or a movie star’s—but they’re made to the 
measure of the typical teenster. To get these dimensions the 
dress manufacturers actually measured hundreds and hundreds 
of teen-age girls, some of them short and tubby, some of them 
skinny and tall, and then they took averages of all the measure- 
ments for various heights and had statues called “model forms” 
made for four different groups. They found, of course, that the 
junior figure is different from the misses figure. It’s shorter (the 
average is five feet four or under), a little bit chubbier about the 
hips, a little less svelte through the waist, and a little less padded 
up top. So they made your clothes accordingly—not just smaller 
versions of your mother’s styles, but dresses designed specifically 
to flatter a typical teen-ager’s proportions. 





HAT are the proportions of those model forms? Well, a size 

nine, designed for a girl whose dress should run 41 inches 
from nape to hem, would measure up like this: 

WAIST 244”——-———— BUST 33” —————— HIPS 35%” 

A typical size eleven, slightly taller and requiring a dress that 
would measure 41% inches from nape to hem, is made like this: 
WAIST 254”—————— BUST 334”—————— Hips 36%” 

A still taller figure—a typical thirteen with a 42” nape-to-hem 
measurement—runs like this: 


, ” 


waist 27” —————— BusT 35” —————— HIPS 37 
And a size fifteen (42% inches from collar to hem), like this: 
waist 282”—————— BusT 362”—————— HIPS 37” 
Now-—out with the tape measure and let’s see how you size up. 
First find out which height group fits you by taking your nape-to- 
hem measurement, and then see how the rest of the figures com- 
pare. If you’re smaller or larger than you'd like to be in some 
special spot, don’t despair. A little work will whip you into 
shape and probably the next time you try on a dreamy dress 
you'll be able to “walk right out in it!” Here are our suggestions 
to help you turn the trick—more or less. (Continued on page 54) 
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“NAROL KINGSLEY, the county 
nurse, was hurrying to finish the 
inspections at Pleasant Valley 

School. The February sun shone in a 
blaze of glory over the prairies and the 
snow was melting fast, turning the earth 
into a sea of mud. Unless she started 
soon, she could not get her car back to 
the paved road. “Open up your mouth, 
Sammy,” she instructed the redheaded 
youngster in overalls who stood fidgeting 
before her. “Open wide! Say ‘ah’—” 
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Men’s shouts and the clatter of horses’ 
hoofs on the concrete in front of the 
schoolhouse drowned Carol’s voice. The 
teacher hurried to the door. 

“We want the nurse,” one of the men 
called hoarsely, wiping the drops of per- 
spiration from his forehead. “My wife 
is awful sick—” 

“You’re Mr. Matthews, over by Walnut 
Creek, aren’t you?” asked Carol quickly, 
putting supplies into her little black bag 
with swift, deft hands. “Back to finish 
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Lectures and classes fill part 
of a student nurse's schedule 


next week, children.” Then, turning to 
the men on horseback, “The car won't 
make that road through the field today, 
will it?” 

“Afraid not. But the rancher will have 
a horse and saddle and trousers for you.” 
. It was no time at all before the three, 
urging their horses at top speed through 
the slush of the field road, reached the 
Matthews’ farmhouse and Carol went in- 
side and made a brief inspection of the 
woman on the bed, whose white face was 
haggard with pain. 

“We must get your wife to the hos- 
pital quickly,” she told Matthews. “Her 
baby is coming ahead of time, I’m afraid, 
and we can't take care of things like 
that here.” 

She showed the men how to tie springs 
and mattress in the farm wagon, and 
just how to hold the patient on the im- 
provised bed while Walnut Creek was 
crossed. Then she galloped back to the 
ranch, phoned the health department to 
make hospital arrangements, and com- 
mandeered two ranch hands to help push 
the car through the three miles of mud 
to the paved road, where they would 
meet the makeshift ambulance. 

It was 6:30 in the evening before 
Carol thankfully turned her patient over 
to the hospital doctor and nurses. “Star- 
light, starbright,” she greeted Venus, as 
she turned her spattered car homeward, 
Suddenly she realized that she was ter- 
ribly tired, but her voice was warm and 
vibrant as she finished her little litany, 
“I wish—I wish the Matthews baby 
would become a young husky like—well, 
like Sammy!” 


YOME twenty thousand Carols are 
J driving cars through snow, rain, or 
swirling dust, or mounting streetcars or 
pedaling bicycles up and down city 
streets in the United States, to bring care 
to the ill and to teach people how to 
keep well. Yet the nation should have 
forty thousand more public health nurses. 
It is a sad but true faci that, had Mrs, 
Matthews lived in any one of 909 
counties in our great and wealthy land, 
there would have been no public health 
nurse to whom to turn. 

The number of nurses wanted in hos- 
pitals is even greater. Many are des- 
perately short of nurses right now, and 
you may have read in the papers re- 
cently that Congress passed the Hill- 
Burton Bill, permitting the government 
to spend $375,000,000 during the next 
five years in “grants in aid” to the many 
communities so badly needing new hos- 
pitals. But did it occur to you, as you 
read about the law, that all those new 
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buildings will be utterly useless until they have nursing staffs? 

A newly health-conscious nation offers a ringing challenge 
to American girls—and a professional opportunity to you that 
is without a parallel today. The questions are: Would you 
like nursing? And, would nursing like you? 

The way to decide whether or not you would like it is to 
find out all you can about it. As to whether or not nursing 
will like you, aptitude tests have been developed to determine 
how likely you are to become a good nurse, and many schools 
of nursing give them to applicants before they are accepted. 
However, you can answer many questions yourself. You will 
need to be a high school graduate, among the students with 
higher scholastic standing, before a school of nursing will con- 
sider your application. You should have had such courses as 
chemistry, biology, and general science. You must be strong 
and healthy. ‘ 

For the rest, it is the kind of person you are, the things you 
like, and like to do, that matter. If you can get so lost in your 
book that you don’t hear the baby cry, best plan to teach 
English! If, on the other hand, you are a noticing person, 
considerate of and concerned about the comfort of others, 
you have a chance of becoming a good nurse. 

Are you naturally neat in your habits? Have you the kind 
of hands that do things easily and well? Do you enjoy your 
science courses? Are you cheerful; calm in emergencies? 

If you can honestly answer yes to those questions, and if 
the profession appeals to you, you may very well begin to 
look for your school of nursing. Choosing the right one is 
very important, so don’t put it off even though you won't 
















U.S. Public Health Service 








usually expect to start your training until your eighteenth 
birthday. The Nursing Infermation Bureau in New York will 
be glad to send you a list of State-accredited schools, and as 
you pore over the pamphlet you'll find that you have several 
avenues of First, after graduation from high school, 
you may choose to enter one of the approved hospital schools 
of nursing where you will work three years for your nurse’s 
diploma. Again, you may choose to go to one of the 140 
nursing schools which are affiliated with colleges and uni- 
versities. In these you may put in four or five years and come 
out with vour diploma plus a nursing degree. Or if you prefer 






choice. 









to get a regular college degree before entering training, that’s 
fine, and you should know that some schools of nursing may 
grant as much as nine months’ credit to specially qualified 
college graduates. 

In any case, study the catalogues of at least three schools, and 
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talk their merits over with the doctors and nurses you know 
Be sure the school you choose can offer you experience in th: 
four major types of nursing—medical, surgical, maternit) 
nursing, and the care of children. Next, check the length o! 
the student work week in the school you've chosen. Is it kep 
down to 48 hours, including classes? Does the students 
residence have single, or at most double, rooms? You'll fin 
it hard to study and rest with too many people around. Is 
the student health service thorough and complete? Good 
schools protect the health of their student nurses. 

By all means check recreational facilities, too. Wise school 
directors know that learning to deal hour after hour with 
suffering is hard on a girl’s nerves. After so much of it, she 
needs a tennis court or a swimming pocl—a chance to have 
good times with other girls and boys. 

You will need to ask each school separately about its tuition 
costs, for they vary widely. Tuition and other charges in many 
hospital schools are about $250 for the entire course. A degree 
course might cost $1200 or $1500, though in some of the State 
universities the cost is no more than a nursing education in a 
hospital school. Board, room, and laundry during most of 
your training are usually furnished, but it is well to ask speci- 
fically about extras, such as charges for uniforms, books, and 
shoes. ‘Each school has its own set of rules. As you doubtless 
know, the U.S. Cadet Nurse Corps—set up to meet wartime 
needs—in no longer admitting new members, but private 
scholarships are frequently available. You should consult the 
director of the school you wish to enter if you are in need of 
scholarship aid. (Continued on page 52) 


The public health nursing field 
has many interesting branches. 
Here, a public health nurse as- 
sists with an examination in a 
big city’s Child Hygiene Clinic 


A student nurse puts an up-to- 
date nursing technique to work 
as she attends a tiny, premature 
infant. In classroom she first 
learned the fundamental “theory” 
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OW long has it been since you looked in the mirror and 
said to yourself, “My hair really does look nice!” 
How long has it been since another girl has said to 
you, “I just love the way you do your hair!” 

\laybe you're about due for a change. It might be the best 
thing in the world for your hair not to let it take itself for 
granted. If, in your honest opinion, there’s room for improve- 
ment, that is. 

One thing you could check on is whether you're wearing too 
much hair this season when you see so many smaller, neater 
heads. If you wear your hair bobbed, shoulder length is just 
about right. You can fix it in a page boy, or fluff it, or tie it 
at the nape of the neck with a ribbon bow, or fasten it back 
with a barrette. A good haircut can start you off on the 
right track. 

If you need width at the sides of your face, maybe you will 
like to part your hair straight through the center and tie it be- 
hind the ears. This style looks well with thick -hair that is a 
little hard to make lie down in a neat bob. 

Braids seem to be more popular than ever. You might try 
starting yours behind the ears, crossing them and tying them 
with ribbon bows at the finishing points. If your hair is a lit- 
tle longer than average, you could probably make your braids 
into at doughnuts, experimenting to see whether they suit you 
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placed behind the lower parts of the ears or topside. It all 
depends on whether you want to add the look of width to the 
upper part of your face or to the lower. 

Braids are good on top of your head, too—and a very handy 
way to control wispy hair that’s always falling out of line. If 
you think your face needs height, perhaps a couple of crossed 
braids worn like a tiara would pinch-hit for that old pompadour 
you re tired of. 

See what you can do with your part. You don’t have to stick 
to a plain center part or a straight side part. Be original— 
least till you prove to yourself that you are on the wrong line. 
People do start their parts in the center and put them in at an 
angle. Some other people find that they look better with a part 
that starts offside and leads up to the crown of the head. 
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Take a few minutes off one rainy Saturday and see whether 
you and your hair can’t agree on a new part. Don't force the 
issue. There’s such a thing as natural direction in hair, and 
trouble is apt to start when you try to fight this kind of stub- 
bornness. 

How smart are you with your hairbrush? For a good going- 
over of the hair, I think the easiest and most efficient system is 
to bend over and brush down. This way you can get in really 
good licks—from your scalp to the ends of your 
hair—taking out the dust, distributing the nat- 
ural oil, and doing a fine polishing-up job. 
But when you brush to arrange your hair, you 
should do it differently. There’s a little trick 
of twisting the wrist as yon get to the ends of 
the hair that’s a wonderful help. Twist in 
and under for the page boy. Twist out and 
up for fluff, Try it and see what it can do 
for you. 

Then, of course, there’s the business of shine 
in the hair. Brushing can help but it can't 
do everything. You just do not get that lovely 
shimmer unless your hair is very, very clean. 
The trouble with a good many disappointing 
hairdos is that they aren’t made of this kind of 
hair. If your hair sort of flops around, if it 
splits up in strands and gets stringy-looking, 
check on your shampoo. Are you washing 
your hair often enough? Are you washing it 
in the right way? 

Hair varies in its ability to keep itself clean, 
but in general it’s a pretty good idea to be on 
the safe side and shampoo at least once a 
week—regularly. 
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The shampooing must be good. You might as well not wash 
your hair at all as to half wash it and half rinse it. Don’t forget: 
1. To give your hair a vigorous brushing before you wash. 

2. To wet it with warm water before applying shampoo. 

3. To scrub both your scalp and your hair all the way from 
the roots to the ends. 

4. To rinse completely and then to go all over the washing 
and rinsing again. It’s the second scrub that does the trick. 

5. To dry thoroughly. If you skimp on this, the hair is apt 
to smell musty and look soggy. 

6. Finish your shampoo as you started it—with brushing. 
First the vigorous over-all kind, then the twist-of-the-wrist kind. 
Now look in that mirror. Doesn’t your hair really look nice? 

THE END 


by BETTY BROOKS 


The great day’s coming lickety-split, but if you start now you'll still have plenty 
of time to turn out original, attractive presents for the people on your Christmas 


list. Consider the items pictured here—gay, useful. inexpensive, and easy to 

crochet or sew from our free directions. We haven't forgotten a soul. For the man in 

your life, the crocheted necktie or a pair of terry-cloth scuffs. For baby, we chose 

cuddly toys. Sister, whatever her age, will love the snug pomponned bonnet and mittens, 
and for Mother’s glamorous moments, how about crocheting a sequin- 

sprinkled ascot? For more gifts to make and instructions for securing directions, turn to page 26 
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Making pictures is fun 
... sharing them is more fun 


Football heroes become regular human beings when 
they see their faces in snapshots. So do glamour-girl 
cheer-leaders! You'll even find that snapshots help 
make close friends closer. 

And snapshots are so easy to make. You'll find 
yourself getting swell snapshots right from the start. 
Be sure you use Kodak Verichrome Film. It takes the 
guesswork out of picture-taking. You press the but- 
ton—it does the rest . . . Eastman Kodak Company, 


Rochester 4, N. Y. 






America’s favorite snapshots are 
made on Kodak Verichrome Film 
—in the familiar yellow box 










A nose for accuracy . . 
cameras in the famous Kodak line. 
Kodet lens for easy picture making. 
Shoots 8 album-size snaps. Supplies 

are limited, but more are on the 
way. See your Kodak dealer. 


. one of many 
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Free instructions for making these gifts and the ones on page 24 may be obtained 
by sending a long, stamped, self-addressed envelope to The American Girl, 155 
Indicate clearly which ones you want. 


East 44th Street, New York City 17. 


More Christmas gifts (continued from page 24) to 
First, why not crochet a 
dress-up sweater for your best friend? 

For the rest of your list, there’s the geometric 

felt belt and, on your right, other cute felt quickies 





















Beekyana Busy Beavers 
(Continued from page 13) 


say that Jeanie and I were to be excused 
right now, since Mrs. Throckmorton wanted 
to have plenty of time to talk to us. He'd 
join us later at tea, but we could get our 
books and leave now, even though it was 
only two o'clock. 

Jeanie and I collected our 
started out to catch the bus. Of course we 
missed it. Busses seem to take a fiendish 
pleasure in passing me up. Jeanie said we 
might as well walk over to Elm Street and 
catch one there—it would save time. So we 
started walking, and after what seemed a 
very long time we came to the bus stop on 
Elm Street, which is just across from the 
Day Nursery. I had often been there, be- 
cause Mrs. Melton, the woman in charge, is 
a good friend of Mother’s. 

“Here comes the bus,” Jeanie said, after 
a long wait. “Have your nickel ready.” 

Before I could reach into my purse, Mrs. 
Melton came rushing out of the Day Nursery. 
She’s awfully pretty and usually looks as 
neat as a pin, but now her hair was every 
which way and her eyes looked wild. 

“Becky,” she gasped when she caught 
sight of us, “have you seen a little boy, with 
no hat or coat, wandering around here? 
Bobbie Schuyler is missing.” 

Jeanie and I stared at her. “I’m sorry, 
Mrs. Melton,” I said. “We haven’t seen any 
little boys, and we’ve been waiting quite a 
while for the bus.” 

“What will I do?” wailed Mrs. Melton. 
“Miss Jetmore is home sick with a cold, and 


books and 
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I can’t leave the other children alone. But 
I must find Bobbie at once. He'll catch his 
death of cold if he’s out much longer without 
his coat. What will his mother say?” 

I’m known as the executive type around 
school, and it has pushed me into more trou- 
ble than Job ever dreamed of. Why can’t 
I learn to mind my own business? 

“Have you notified the police?” I asked. 

“Mercy, no!” She almost shrieked. “We 
don’t want any publicity on this if we can 
avoid it. He must be around here some- 
where. I’m sure I could find him, but I don’t 
dare leave the other children alone.” 

“Could we canvas the neighborhood for 
you?” I said, offering my services lavishly, 
as usual. “You stay with the children, and 
Jeanie’ll go north and I'll go south.” 

“Thanks, Becky, you’re a dear,” Mrs. Mel- 
ton said. “But I couldn’t let you go over 
toward the south side alone. I wouldn’t think 
of permitting you to go searching around 
those poolrooms all by yourself.” 

“Perhaps I could stay with the children, 
then,” I offered rashly, “while Jeanie hunts 
through the respectable north side and you 
take the south.” 

Mrs. Melton beamed. “Oh, would you? 
Bobbie may very well be over on the south 
side, for his home’s in that direction.” She 
put her hand on my shoulder. “I'm so grate- 
ful to you, Becky. I know how trustworthy 
you are, and I saw how well you got along 
with the children that day you helped Miss 
Jetmore. Just keep them amused, and I hope 
I'll be back before you know it.” 

Jeanie was staring at me, her eyes pop- 
ping. “But Mrs. Throckmorton,” she ob- 


jected faintly. “What’ll she say?” 
mind,” I 


“Never answered, “I'll phone 








and tell her that we have been detained.” 

You never in all your life heard such bed- 
lam as met my ears when I opened the door 
of the Day Nursery. There were about a 
dozen youngsters, all yelling and screaming. 

“Quiet, children, calm down!” I yelled 
above the din. “Come now, make a nice, big 
circle. We're going to play a game.” 

They were delighted and, giggling and 
pushing, made a circle in the middle of the 
room. They were cute, and I got a kick out 
of amusing them, except that Mrs. Throck- 
morton was weighing on my mind. 

I started the infants playing “Button, But- 
ton” and then I slipped away to the tele- 
phone. I had to look the number up, which 
took a little time. Then I dialed, but before 
there was any answer, loud wails of anguish 
sounded from the children’s room. I rushed 
in, to find that in a slight altercation over 
the ownership of the button, one of the little 
boys had ungallantly knocked a little girl 
down, and she had scraped the skin off one 
knee. I wiped away her tears and soothed 
her outraged dignity as best I could. Her 
sobs finally ceased, and she took a pleased 
interest in the proceedings when I told the 
guilty little boy to sit in a corner by himself 
as punishment. Then we went off to the 
bathroom to make the poor knee all well with 
some nice red stuff out of a bottle. 

“Heavens!” I thought, as I daubed it on. 
“Mrs. Throckmorton must be as mad as hops 
by now. We're about two hours late.” 

When I had my charges peacefully settled 
with crayons and coloring books, I rushed to 
the telephone and dialed Mrs. Throckmor- 
ton’s number again, only to get a busy signal. 
By this time the children were hungry. One 

(Continued on page 28) 
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DIAMOND-DATER ... Bright as ump-teen candles on a 


cake. shines at parties, sparkles at date-time. In BelvaGab 
rayon gabardine, a Belvedere Fabric. Gold and kelly, grey 
and melon, aqua and melon, aqua and luggage. Teen sizes 


The American Girl 
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8 to 16. About $9.00. For name of nearest store write 
TEEN-TIMERS, INC., 1359 Broadway, New York 18, N. Y. 

Tune in the "Teentimers Club” starring John Conte with 
top name bands every Saturday over your NBC station. 


#TRADE MARK REGISTERED 
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by Lawrence N. Galton 


Pup Pomp: Something new and eye-appealing to make your pet 
proud and passers-by envious. It’s a dog leash made of knitted 
nickel-silver wire with colored plastic grip, and a spring snap. The 
leash is flexible, not too heavy for small dogs yet strong enough: to 
hold the largest. A good gift idea. 


Pump It: Ever get disgusted with the whole matter of pouring 
catchup at the table? A nuisance it is, pounding the bottle top and 
praying that the glob will land approximately where it should. Now 
along comes a clever pump-it dispenser. It fits all popular brands of 
catchup bottles, and mere finger pressure on the plastic plunger puts 
the right amount just where you want it. 





Miniature Sewer: This is a tiny sewing machine that looks like a 
child’s toy but isn’t. It does a real job, though it measures just seven 
by seven and one-half by three and one-half inches, and you crank it 
by hand. A cute trick to stow away in your own room for taking 
care of your clothes and for getting ingenious occasionally. 





Fad Fangles: This was bound to happen and the wonder is that it 
didn’t happen sooner. An enterprising manufacturer has created a 
new fad for teen-agers in the form of plastic shoelace ornaments. 
All kinds of gadgets—even good old bones or dice—come in red, 
“green, and white to tie onto the ends of your laces. Attractively 
sporty-looking. 






Cake Decorator: Maybe you get a lot of fun out of making your 
own cakes. Or maybe you'd just like Mother to turn out new, attrac- 
tive-looking snacks for your parties and entertaining. In either case, 
you'll like the new cake-decorator and cookie-maker set that’s now 
available. It has a large cloth bag for whipped cream, with a plastic 
screw attachment and six interchangeable decorating tips. The set 
also contains cookie makers in three different designs. 
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Hanging Aquarium: Here’s an entertaining item for your room. 
It’s a cunning, oval-shaped, hanging aquarium made of Plexiglas 
and measuring just six by eight inches. It comes with Plexiglas wall 
bracket, plastic braid suspension cord, metal fixtures. A plastic panel 
inside divides it into two compartments so you may use it for two 
fish, two plants, or a plant and a fish. 
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Bright For Books: Through all the ages, nobody has ever had a 
really bright idea in bookmarks. It’s been the same old story: insert 
a piece of paper or a card or some flat object, and—until it falls out— 
your place is marked. Now, at last, comes an ingenious mechanical 
metal gadget, small and neat, that slips on the top of your book when 
you start to read. Stop at any point and close the book and your 
place is held—definitely and permanently. 


/ 


Checks the Checks: Looking for a clever but inexpensive present 
for Dad, an older brother, or any admired male with a checkbook? 
This is a check protector that looks like a fountain pen, fits neatly 
into the pocket. It has a small case-hardened steel roller that perfo- 
rates paper, thus making the check, once it’s written, proof against 
3 erasures, fill-ins, or alterations. 
Game Department: Here’s one to add to the family game corner. 
It’s called “Nine Pins,” a bowling game for young and old alike. The 
pins are numbered from one to nine and are suspended from a 
crossbar. To play, you roll a wooden ball and the pins, whien struck, 
swing up and over, falling on two crossbars overhead. You keep 
score by counting up the number of pins hit. A lot of fun and 
best of all—no need to chase any pins. 


lf you want to know more about any of the products described in this column—send your 
questions to ‘It's New’ Editor, The American Girl, 155 East 44th Street, New York 17, New 
York, No inquiries can be answered unless you encl a stamped, self-addressed envelope. 


























Becky and Busy Beavers 


(Continued from page 26) 


of the older girls told me, “We always hav« 
milk and crackers about now. We’re hungry.” 

With the help of a great many all-too 
willing assistants, I arranged the glasses o1 
a long table, put out some plates of crackers 
and poured the milk. Just as I was tying 
the last bib, the telephone rang. It was 
Jeanie, all excited. “I found him, Becky, 
she warbled. “He’s the cutest little thing 
He was playing with a kitten over on Dear- 
born Street. I’m bringing him right back. 

“Good for you, Jeanie!” I cried. “You 
ought to get a citation. Hurry back!” 

While I was at the telephone, I dialed Mrs: 
Throckmorton’s number again. My _ heart 
sank as I got another busy signal. The pain- 
ful thought came to me that she was proba- 
bly telephoning to try to locate us. 

As I ran back to the children, the young 
est overturned a glass of milk, and I had 
just mopped it up when the telephone rang 
again. It was Mrs. Melton, almost in tears. 

“He’s found! Bobbie’s found!” I sang out 
joyfully. 

“Thank Heavens!” she said feelingly. “Tl 
grab a taxi and be right back.” | 

The taxi arrived just as Jeanie came up the 
walk with Bobbie by the hand. There was 
a great hubbub of rejoicing. 

“Hold the taxi,” I shouted. 

The little girl with the scraped knee clung 
to my hand as I put on my hat and coat. 
All the children stood around begging me to 
come again and play with them. I promised, 
and we drove off with Mrs. Melton’s thanks 
ringing in our ears. 

“Those children are adorable, Jeanie,’ I 
said. “It was a hectic job taking care of 
them, but it was fun, too. Mrs. Melton must 
have to keep stepping to keep those little 
tots safe and happy while their mothers are 
at work. We ought to give her a hand.” 

“Yes,” said Jeanie drily. “When? We cer- 
tainly don’t have much extra time since we've 
become involved in all these recreational 
programs. And right now I’m worrying about 
Mrs. Throckmorton and Mr. Curtis. He must 
have arrived long ago. What do you sup- 
pose he’s thinking?” 

We paid our fare and rushed up the steps 
of the imposing Throckmorton mansion. The 
mistress of the house opened the door her- 
self. She looked at us with the expression 
with which I regard pickled biology exhibits. 

“So you decided to come, after all,” she 
said coldly. “I suppose it means nothing to 
you that you have kept your principal and 
myself waiting for over two hours.” 

Jeanie, looking cowed, huddled behind m« 

“We're so sorry, Mrs. Throckmorton,” I 
told her. “We hope you'll forgive us when 
we explain.” 

She led the way into the living room. Mr 
Curtis was sitting by the fireplace, balancing 
a teacup on his knee. He acknowledged our 
greetings with an unsmiling, formal nod. 

“Mrs. Throckmorton is justifiably upset,” 
he said. “She asked vou girls to have tea 
with her so that she might talk over with 
you a plan to help all the young people of 
the town. It was important enough for me 
to excuse you early from school. And then 
you failed to appear. I told Mrs. Throck- 
morton, while we were waiting for you, that 
I was sure you would have a good explana- 
Now we'd like to hear it.” 

(Continued on page 33) 
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Macy’s 


Herald Square, N.Y (1) WN. Y. 
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belt. See how they polish off your 
waistline when you whirl off to 
school. See how they glisten under 
lights (you can wear the selfsame 
dress out dancing.) Aqua, melon, 
gray or gold with brown leather 
belt. Sub Jr. sizes 7-15. Macy's Jr. 
Deb Centre, 4th Floor. 

"Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 10.29 
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Also at Macy's-Porkchester. Write Macy's P. O. Box 70, G. P. O., N. Y. C. (1) 
or phone LAckawanna 4-€000. D. 133. Add 14c for shipping charge. 





American Gir! 








The new educational toy 
thet teaches young girls 
to make and design 
clothes. 
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5 FASHIONDOL i 


Fashiondol mannequin sets include materials 
for a dress, sewing accessories, dress form, 
3 patterns, full size 66 page sewing book, 
flexible rubber mannequin (13 or 16 inches 
tall, according to set). Packed in attractive box 
Set illustrated 3.39, others 1.98 to 7.98, at 
your favorite store. 


FASHIONDOL 


Distributors for 
LATEXTURE PRODUCTS, INC. 
17-19 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK 7, N.Y. 








Sea Shell 
COSTUME JEWELRY 


Make beautiful pins, ear- 
rings and novelties from 
sea shells. We can furnish 


you with all shells and 


supplies, with instructions. 
New illustrated catalog 
sent free on request. 


Tropical 
SHELL CO. 
Sarasota Pla. 
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Miss Teen Shop Talk 
presents eight good 


buys—each under 83 


oS” x 0", 
of 11 








Warm and woolly headband or belt. 


A Joros design, it’s sold in all 
the bright colors by Eleanore Mahoney 
in Augusta, Georgia, for $2.98 


fa - 


For nippy weather we suggest a pair of 

cozy, heart-sha>ed ear muffs. Designed by 
Joros, made by hand, and sold by Meis Brothers 
in Terre Haute, !ndiana, they’re $2.98. All colors 





Just the thing for 
a dog-lover’s room—these 


sepia doggy lithographs. Each print 


fine for framing, and the set 
is $2.95 at Creste-Andover, 


205 East 85th Street, New York City 28 


A brief, spanking white 
sharkskin dickey is always 
welcome. These, by Babé, 

are two for $1 at 

R. H. Macy’s Neckwear 

Department, New York City 


i \ 
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Jumbo never forgets the 
friends who autograph his 
sturdy muslin hide! He's 
9” x 11” and $2.95 at Mayfair 

Gifts, 72-03 Austin Street, 
Forest Hills, New York 

















Coro’s gold chain necklace, with wae F 
quaint cameo pendant, is the 2 
- perfect touch for a simple winter ? Ya 
ai dress. It's $1, plus 20% Federal tax, on aa 
at at Famous Barr, Saint Louis a 
set cy ) 
er, SS 
28 
Like beetles? This one is really a pin—silver 
finish or 10 karat pink gold finish—and 
very cute on a suit lapel. At Mastercraft Products, 
27 Haymarket Square, Boston 14, 
Moss., and $1.98 plus the 20% Federal tax 
ite 
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Your house will be holiday headquarters for the gang if you 
have this Crossword Lexicon game. It’s wonderful 

fun and (whisper it) does things for the vocabulary, too. 
Parker makes the cards and Stern Brothers in 


} New York City sells them, priced at 50c a pack 
by TONE LAWRENCE 


Please order items direct from stores named and mention The American Girl 
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New York 16 


cant dind your style at first, try 
Send for Style 


Maiden Kkerm [brassiere Co., Inc. 
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Folders 


It's Easy and Fun, too 
With a Model-Craft Set! 


You can make dozens of life-like models 
originally hand-sculptured by famous 
artists at great cost. Ask your toy deoler 
to show you a Model-Croft Set. 


aft \nc. 
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BLUE SKIES—A tender story, un- 
folded in flash backs, of the 
untwisting of the romantic en- 
tanglements of three people, 
each having found happiness 
in his or her own way. Irving 
Berlin's music punctuates the 
story. You'll enjoy the techni- 
color scenes, the irrepressible 
team of Bing Crosby and Fred 
Astaire, a cast including Joan 
Caulfield and Robert Benchley. 


THE VERDICT—in_ this story 
several seemingly unsolvable 
crimes come to light in a star- 
tling manner through the efforts 
of a retired Scotland Yard su- 
perintendent, expertly played 
by Sydney Greenstreet. Holmes 
Herbert, George Couluris, and 
Peter Lorre help create the at- 
mosphere of mystery. You do 
not guess the truth until the very 
end. Creepy, but you'll enjoy it. 


NEVER SAY GOODBYE—This is 
the story of a very lonely little 
girl (Patty Brady), and her 
estranged parents (Erroll Flynn 
and Eleanor Parker). Between 
the clever machinations of the 
child and a returned Marine, 
the couple is brought together, 
and happiness once more 
enters the little girl's life. Light 
and amusing, and in places 
the picture is quite funny. 


TWO YEARS BEFORE THE MAST 
—A worthwhile revival of the 
famous novel by Richard Henry 
Dana. Alan Ladd, Brian Don- 
levy, and William Bendix play 
the leading roles, with Howard 
Da Silva, Barry Fitzgerald, and 
Esther Fernandez. If you have 
read the book, the unfolding 
story about the struggles of 
seamen against cruel injustices 
will have a special interest. 









Speaking of MO VI E by 


by 
TAMARA ANDREEVA 


* During the shooting of Warner Bros. THE 
VERDICT, heavy fog, demanded by th 
script, was simulated by blowing charcoal 
smoke on the set. Peter Lorre, leaving th 
set coughing and sneezing, quipped, point 
ing to himself: “Smoked ham!” 


* Rita Hayworth will whiz around in 
DOWN TO EARTH before the Columbia 
cameras on completely “soundproof” roller 
skates. The rollers are equipped with Ratex 
a new type of plastic developed by the Co- 
lumbia prop department. 


* Felix Bressart, featured player, has one of 
the oddest collections in Hollywood. He 
collects mustaches which he has had to wear 
for his featured parts. He now has 178 of 
them, and they range from the handle-bar 
type to Jerry Colona’s soup-droop variety 


* Hollywood gossip has it that romance may 
finally enter the life of Charlie McCarthy. 
It is a sleek little splinter called Judy; a pert 
puppet of George Pal’s puppetoon screen 
cartoons. Judy’s wardrobe has been designed 
by Edith Head, and her screen make-up will 
be handled by Wally Westmore, one of 
Hollywood's five famous make-up brothers 


* The Bing Crosby-Bob Hope feud is. still 
on. The other day Bob tore a sizable hole 
in his trousers. The director suggested an 
immediate change. Said Bob: “Oh, it’s all 
right, I'll look like I'm wearing Crosby’s 
street clothes.” 


* Elizabeth Taylor, the fourteen-year-old 
soon to be featured in LIFE WITH 
FATHER, owns a cockateel named Chiquita 
Juanita Pepita Perdol. Its favorite food is 
vitamin pills. 


* While RKO was making its current out- 
door picture, TRAIL STREET, Robert Ryan, 
the only real “dude” among such old out- 
doorsmen as Randy Scott or Gabby Hayes, 
was asked whether he wanted a saddle with 
horn or without. Said Bob: “Without, I 
guess. There doesn’t seem to be much traffic 
out here.” 


* Rita Hayworth’s small daughter Rebecca 
has received over 500 dolls from her mother’s 
fans, ranging from talking dolls with sweet 
faces and long blond curls, to colored 
mammies. Her favorite, however, is a rag 
doll without any face at all whom she calls 
Sweetie. 


*A tramp collie, Red Wull, trained by 
Weatherwax brothers, Hollywood’s star dog 
trainers. dug his way out of his kennel and 
disappeared, while the cameras stood ready 
to grind. He held up a million dollar pro- 
duction for six hours. Now he has a special 
watchman assigned to him. 

THE END 
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Becky and Busy Beavers 


(Continued from page 28) 


He spoke more sternly than I had ever 
heard him. I knew good and well he was 
implying that our explanation had better be 
a good one, and airtight. 

I tried to answer him, but the words that 
came to me sounded silly and trite. We had 
had an engagement with Mrs. Throckmorton, 
and we had been dismissed early. But how 
could I tell about the lost child at the Day 
Nursery without leaving the impression that 
Mrs. Melton wasn’t running the place prop- 
erly? Actually, she was doing a wonderful 
job almost singlehanded. 

“We were taking care of the children at 
the Day Nursery,” I blurted out. “I tried to 
call Mrs. Throckmorton to explain, but I 
couldn’t get her.” 

“It’s as I always say,” Mrs. Throckmorton 
replied coldly. “You modern young people 
have no sense of responsibility. You don’t 
get the right sort of training, either at home 
or at school. I suppose you weren't even told 
before you left school how important this 
matter is. I am not surprised that you should 
have been sidetracked by the first whim that 
passed through your minds. That story about 
the Day Nursery doesn’t fool me. I suppose 
there was some crooner at the Imperial.” 

I gasped. It was the first time anyone had 
ever accused me of lying—and what was 
more, she had also criticized unjustly Mr. 
Curtis and Allen High. It was bad enough 
to suffer for my own misdeeds, but when she 
blamed them on my parents and my school, 
it was too much. I was mad clean through. 
I was scared, too, but I forgot about that. 

“Mrs. Throckmorton,” I said, “it was just 
as I told you. You can check with Mrs. 
Melton if you want to.” 

She stared at me in disbelief. 

“Mr. Curtis did dismiss us in time,” I went 
on, “and he told us to go right to your house. 
It wasn’t his fault that we are late.” Then 
I plunged right into the story of what had 
happened. 

“You mean,” she demanded incredulously, 
when I had finished, “that you two girls 
stepped in, took charge of those children, 
and found the boy? It’s amazing!” 

I opened my mouth again, but I can’t tell 
you why I said what I did, any more than 
I can explair why I cried that time when 
Allen High won the game over Barclay—the 
one we thought was lost until the last three 
minutes. Something just came over me and 
I began to talk, saying things that I didn’t 
even know I thought. 

“Mrs. Throckmorton,” I said, “I don’t be- 
lieve what you are planning to do is such 
a good thing for us young people. I mean, 
giving us something more to play at. I know 
I started the Canteen, and that’s all right, but 
there’s such a thing as carrying an idea too 
far. We are getting tired of having grownups 
think that the only way to solve our problems 
is to hatch up another game for us, or an- 
other recreation center. Every time one of us 
gets into trouble, you say it wouldn’t have 
happened if we’d had an adequate recre- 
ational program. Fun is important to us, and 
it helps us no end, but it’s not everything.” 

I stopped for breath. Mrs. Throckmorton 
was round-eyed with amazement, and Mr. 
Curtis had put his hand over his mouth as 
he does when he wants to keep us from 
knowing what he is thinking. Neither said 
a word, so I went on. 
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MOVIE STAR PORTRAITS IN FULL COLORS. 


CORNEL WILDE—RITA HAYWORTH—ROBERT MITCHUM—TYRONE 
POWER—ESTHER WILLIAMS—PETER LAWFORD—TOM DRAKE— JANE 
RUSSELL—GREGORY PECK—JUDY GARLAND—ROBERT WALKER— 
PERRY COMO— JEANNE CRAIN—DICK HAYMES—HELMUT DANTINE— 
DANA ANDREWS—INGRID BERGMAN—JOHN HODIAK—GENE 
TIERNEY — FRANK SINATRA—VAN JOHNSON — JUNE ALLYSON — 
ALAN LADD—LANA TURNER—ROY RUGERS—BETTY GRABLE—ALICE 
FAYE—SONJA HENIE—GENE AUTRY—DANE CLARK—GLORIA De- 
HAVEN—GUY MADISON—SHIRLEY TEMPLE—WILLIAM EYTHE—BOB 
HUTTON—LON McCALLISTER—BING CROSBY—CLARK GABLE—BETTY 
HUTTON—LAUREN BACALL—GREER GARSON—MARGARET O'BRIEN. 
These gorgeous photos are printed on heavy coated paper, size 
8 x 10, in FULL LIFELIKE COLORS 
eight listed above for 50c 
set of 42 only $2.50. DON’T WAIT. Mail your order NOW. 


IRVING KLAW : 


Your choice of any 


16 for $1.00--34 for $2.00—entire 


212 EAST 14 ST. 


New York City 3, N. Y. 























DON’T TAKE CHANCES 
OF OFFENDING— 


END BODY ODOR FEAR 
THIS BETTER WAY 
Why endure strong-smelling ; 
soaps when a daily bath 
with Cuticura Soap leaves 


you feeling completely 
clean and confident! \ eS 
a ai 


\iterward dust on 








Cuticura Talcum 
to deodorize and 
ibsorb perspira- 
tion. At all druge , 
gists. Buy today! 


F 
PAGRANT- MILDLY MEDICATED 


SOAP & TALCUM 













GIRLG! > Jewelry 


© Brooches, ear clips, other alluring ornaments of 
beautifully colored sea shells. Fascinating hobby 
sweeping country. Be first in your group to wear 
these unusual creations. Ideal as gifts. Wonderful 
chance to earn spending money selling ornaments 
to gift shops, elsewhere. We supply COMPLETE 
OUTFIT & Instructions. 

SEND NO MONEY. Just mail postcard with name 
and address and pay postman $1.00 plus few cents 
C.O.D. charge. Or mail $1.00 (2 for $1.89) and 
your Complete Outfit will be shipped postpaid. 
Don't wait—send now. You'll be delighted—or 
we'll refund money promptly. 


CRAFT GUILD 2666 N. Halsted, Chicago 14, Ill. 
NAME —100 for 60c 

Washable Name Labels, with 

your name printed on wash- 

TAPES 791-6th Ave... New York (1), N.Y. 
SEND FOR FREE SAMPLES 

Knitting Worsteds, Heathers, Baby 

Yarns, Knitting Floss, other selec- 

tions. All Yarns 100% Virgin Wool. 


proof tape in black ink, for 
camp, school and travel. 
ACME TIP PRINT CO. 
Circle Yarn Co., 2334-B-North 29th St., Phila. 32, Pa. 
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Step in close. Watch the swans as 
they cut a path through the water. 

















Keep your eye on them as they 
draw close together and turn their 
heads to talk. 























Now—centerthemin yourcamera’s 
view finder. Snap the shutter. And 
there! You’ve taken another top- 
notch snapshot. 




















As easy as that? You bet. Picture 
taking is simple and sure with Ansco 
film in your camera. 


























Even if you make small errors in 
adjusting thelens diaphragm orshut- 
ter speed of your camera, you can 
still get good pictures with Ansco 
film. Because the margin of safety in 
“wide-latitude’’ Ansco film makes 
allowance for normal exposure errors 
—gives you more chance of getting 
better pictures every time. 
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This is when you step in 


Load your camera with Ansco film. 
Start taking better pictures, today. 
Ansco, Binghamton, New York. A Divi- 
sion of General Aniline & Film Cor- 
poration. General Sales Offices, 11 
West 42nd Street, New York 18, N.Y. 








ASK FOR 





Ansco 


FILM e CAMERAS 














“We like fun,” I told them, “and we ap- 
preciate all that has been done to help us 
have a good time. But we get tired of it 
sometimes. I tell you,” I went on, for I felt 
I had ruined everything now, and might as 
well let them have the whole truth while 
I was at it, “I had more fun this afternoon 
than I’ve had in ages. And what did I do? 
I pitched in and helped someone who needs 
help badly, and who’s overworked on a job 
of public service that simply has to be done. 
In fact, I had such a good time that I’m 
planning to go back next week and help 
Mrs. Melton again.” 

Mrs. Throc kmorton gave a queer sound, 
something like a rabbit sneezing, and 
leaned back against the davenport. 

Suddenly I collapsed like a pricked bal- 
loon. I could see now what a goose I had 
made of myself. She was an older woman, 
and I had talked to her in a way no well- 
brought-up girl should spe ak to her elders. 
She had honestly wanted to do something 
for us, and I had told her I thought her plan 
was no good. A lot that would help the 
reputation of our school! She was an in- 
fluential woman, and if she began talking all 
over town about the mistakes the school was 
making in our training, a lot of people would 
listen to her. Besides that, she was a good 
customer at Daddy's store, and she was 
probably mad enough to take her trade 
away, and influence no telling how many 
others to do the same. A fine mess I'd got 
us all into—myself, my school, my family! 

“Tm sorry,” I said meekly. “I didn’t mean 
to talk so much.” 

“No, Becky,” Mrs. Throckmorton said, and 
to my amazement, she actually smiled at m« 
“TL think you said something that needed to 
be said. Perhaps we older people don’t 
know as much as we think we do about what 
young people want, or what is best for you.” 

She turned to Mr. Curtis. “Let me take 
your cup,” she said. “I'm goimg to ring for 
some hot tea and we'll talk this thing over.” 

As we talked, I could see that she had a 
sense of justice. She was pleasant as a basket 
of chips; even congratulated us on having 
such cool heads in an emergency; said it was 
amazing how capable some teen-agers are 

We had a pleasant tea, with rich, yummy 
cakes. Mrs. Throckmorton said she had 
changed her mind about the afternoon recre- 
ational program, and that she would talk to 
people about a service club for us. 

Ihe next day she came to school. Mr 
Curtis called a special meeting of all the 
girls and Mrs. Throckmorton made a speech 
She said she had learned from some of our 
own group—and she smiled at Jeanie and me 

that all play was as cloying as a diet of all 
sweets. She realized that teen-agers wanted 
something more satisfying to do than just 
amuse themselves all the time. She had 
found out there was a crying need for helpers 
in the Day Nursery and for junior nurses’ 
aides. She said she had a paper with her 
and asked how many of us would like to 
sign up to help. 

You'd be surprised what a rush there was 
She had twenty-five signatures in no time. 

I'll always love Mrs. Throckmorton for 
what she did then, and I'll never forget her 
or stop feeling a little bit ashamed of the 
way I talked to her. For she made another 
little speech about Jeanie and me and our 
experiences at the Day Nursery, and said it 
was my clear thinking that had given her the 
idea—and I was unanimously elected presi- 
dent of the Service Club. 
THE END 
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The American Girl 


For camouflaging freckles, do you — 


( Take the cake 
0 Apply lemon juice 
0) Wear a dotted veil 


Freckle-heckled? To camouflage the sum- 
mer’s sun spots — take the cake (makeup, 
that is) ma apply with wet sponge. Blot 
surplus with a orem tissue; blend well 
with fingertips while damp. Then let dry 
and you’ve got ‘em covered! It’s easy, 
when you know how. Like keeping dainty 
on problem days. You'll know how to stay 
dainty, charming, when you let Kotex 
help. For every Kotex napkin contains a 
deodorant — locked inside so it can’t 
possibly shake out! 


When you don’t know the routine, 
would you— 


() Try it anywoy 
0 Say your feet hurt 
0 ‘Fess up frankly 


Why lumber through a rumba — or 
Roe a jit-bug’s ‘shine’? If you aren’t 
hep to the step, say so. "Fess up frankly. 
You'll save face —and your partner's 
feet. Droons rush in where smoothies 
fear to tread. But at “‘certain”’’ times, 
there’s one fear a smooth girl can forget 
(with Kotex): the fear of telltale out- 
lines. That’s because Kotex has flat 
tapered ends that don’t show. So, even 
in your dreamiest dancing dress, Kotex 
prevents revealing outlines! 






How would you give your order? 


0 To the waiter 
(1 To your escort 


0) Let your date choose your dinner 


If you’re a menu mumbler speak up, 
sis! Choose what appeals to you (without 
blitzing his allowance), then tell it to your 
escort; he'll pass it on to the waiter. Be 
sure of how to order and be safe from 
embarrassment. That’s one for your mem- 
ory-book. It’s something to remember, too, 
when choosing sanitary protection. Choose 
Kotex, because Kotex has an exclusive 
safety center that gives you plus protec- 
tion, keeps you extra safe —and sends 
your confidence zooming! 
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A DEODORANT in every 
Kotex* napkin at no extra cost 







| PERSONNEL i 
DIRECTOR || 














How should you dress for job-hunting? 


CO On the tailored side 
0 In your campus togs 
0) Go glamorous 


Bobby sox and business don’t jibe — 
though you needn't scrap your entire 
school wardrobe. For job-hunting, weed 
out the trick “teenish” items; shun the 
date bait get-ups . . . dress on the tai- 
lored side. Your attitude should be work- 
manlike. Live up to it, even on trying 
days. You can stay comfortable, serene, 
with Kotex — the napkin that’s made to 


stay soft while wearing. So next time try 
Kotex. Just see how much longer that 
softness lasts' 


More women choose KOTEX 
than all other sanitary napkins 
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-Pootsie 


SAVES THE 


SADBRANE 


8Y C0 BECK AND PETER COSTANZA 








HERE WE ARE AT THE GLIDER SHOW, 
FELLOWS. STICK CLOSE TOME AND 
DON'T GET INTO ANY TROUBLE / 























OBOY ! CAPTAIN TOOTSIE 
ISN'T WATCHING ME ! 
I'LL JUST SIT IN 

THIS GLIDER FOR 
A MINUTE. AND 
SEE HOW IT 
worKs / 





BROTHER BUDDY DOES 
NOT KNOW THE PLANE 
1S READY FOR LAUNCHING 




























AND ZOOM ! - THE PLANE» , 
IS IN THE AIR ! w! 


HEY! THERE'S 
A K/P IN THAT 
SAMLPLANE / 




































IT'S A GOOD 
THING WE EAT 
TOOTSIE ROLLS, KIDS / 
WELL NEED LOTS OF 
ENERGY FOR 
THIS JOB / 




























COMES, 





















































THERE WE ARE | DOWN SHE 
FEATHER . 


CAPTAIN JOOTSIE / 





LIGHT AS A 

















C'MON OUT OF 

THERE, BUDDY ! 
YOU'RE LUCKY 
YOU WEREN'T 
HuRT ! 

















































































TOOTSIE ROLLS NOT ONLY GIVE ' 
YOU ENERGY, BUT THEY'RE 




















700 ! KEEP THEM IN YOUR 
POCKETS ANP BE SET FOR 
ACTION / 












































Get the Big Jumbo Size Tootsie Roll 








CONGRATULATIONS, } HERE YOU ARE, FOLKS / 
CAPTAIN TOOTSIE / 


DELICIOUS AND LONG LASTING, 


HAVE A TOOTSIE ROLL ! 













FELLOWS! GIRLS! Be the leader of 
your crowd—a winner at sports! Eat 
Tootsie Rolls every day! They're chewy 
—chocolaty rich—packed with body- 
building ingredients to give you the 
quick energy you need. 

And treat your Mom and Dad to 
Tootsie Rolls. They'll probably surprise 
you by keeping a boxful handy all 
the time. 




















It’s a Gift 
(Continued from page 7) 


“Haven't time.” McGuire, glancing at her 
reflection in a shopwindow, started. 

“Don't look now, Wimpy, but I think that 
man who was bidding against me is.follow- 
ing us.” 

Wimpy glanced quickly over her shoulder. 
“Golly! He’s hurrying. Let’s walk faster.” 

They fairly trotted down the street. 

“He's coming faster, too,” panted Wimpy. 
“Oh! Now he has to wait for a light.” 

“Here’s the place,” exclaimed McGuire in 
relief, and they ducked in at a gift shop. 
They inspected the rack of birthday cards, 
and out of the corners of their eyes, saw the 
man walk past without looking inside. 

“Something I can do for you?” inquired 
the elderly proprietor of the store. 

“I'd like this card,” said McGuire. 
I wonder if you'd do me a favor?” 

“Why, certainly.” 

“ve sprained my wrist,” fibbed McGuire 
glibly. “I wonder if you’d sign this card— 
‘From Jackie’?” 

“Of course.” The man signed with a flow- 
ing hand. 

“And would you please gift-wrap this box 
—with a lot of ribbon on it—and fasten the 
card on the outside?” 

Ten minutes later he handed McGuire the 
much beribboned package. “That will be 
fifty cents for the card and the gift wrap- 
ping,” he told her, and accepted the coin 
she dug from her jacket pocket. 

When they emerged from the shop, the 
man in gray was nowhere in sight. But in 
the middle of the next block they saw him, 
getting his shoes shined. They were nearly 
past when he looked up. He said something 
to the shine boy, and got down, fumbling 
in his pockets for change. 

“Come on,” ordered McGuire, and began 
to run. The traffic signal was against them, 
but they darted across the street. A_police- 
man whistled at them, but they kept on 
going. At the corner they jumped aboard a 
bus which was just about to start. 

“This isn’t the Ocean Beach bus,” 
Wimpy. “This is the Point Loma.” 

“T know it,” answered McGuire, craning 
her neck so that she could see out of the 
bus. “We can transfer halfway home.” 

They were too busy keeping their eyes 
glued to the windows to talk much until 
later when they were on their own bus. 

“Golly,” Wimpy burst out. “I> wonder 
what it’s all about. Maybe we've got some- 
thing valuable! Maybe it’s a foreign secret, 
or something. McGuire, I think we ought 
to open it.” 

“And spoil all those wrappings—not to 
mention my birthday surprise?” retorted 
McGuire stubbornly. “Nothing doing.” 

It was just twelve o'clock when McGuire 
bounced into Aunt Mary’s kitchen. 

“You had a phone call.” Her aunt told her. 
“A man.” 

“Was it Bascom?” asked McGuire. 

“I said a man. Not a boy.” 

“Who was it?” 

“I didn’t get his name. You know 
hear well. It sounded like Mr. Press.” 

“Mr. Press? I don’t know anybody 
Press. What did he want?” 

“I don't know. Hurry up, Jacqueline, mash 
those potatoes. He said something about a 
package.” 

“A package!” echoed McGuire in a hol- 
low voice. 
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“Yes, a package. He kept repeating “Mr. more elaborate explanations. But this after- 


Press—package’!” noon he seemed to get all the right answers, 
“It wasn’t “express package,’ was it?” ; though she was too preoccupied to notice it. 
“Come to think of it, that’s what it sound- COM | NG NEXT M ONTH After dinner McGuire washed and wiped 

ed like.” the dishes. The phone rang time after time, 


“What did he say about it?” 
“I couldn’t understand, so I told him to 


but never for her. That is, not until five 


You'd probably jump at the chance to pay : 
minutes to seven. 


a long visit to Annapolis and be beaved 











call back later. He probably has the wrong around by handsome midshipmen. To Joan “Jacqueline,” called Aunt Mary. “Bascom 
number. Andrews, hating the Navy because she is on the phone.” 
McGuire could hardly wait until the dishes felt it had cost her her father's love, it “Okay,” answered McGuire wearily. She 
were finished and the halls and steps cleaned was a bitter blow to be sent to stay in dried her hands and went to the phone. 
to get over to Wimpy’s. Wimpy listened this Navy world where she felt like a fish “Hello,” she said indifferently. 
goggle-eyed. out of water. Watch for the exciting story “Hello, McGuire. This is Bascom. Say, 
“Why don’t you come over to my house?” of Joan's struggle to win a place for her- Wimpy and Tommy are going to the Strand. 
said McGuire. “He’s going to call back.” self as told in a new serial beginning There’s a swell bill. I was wondering if may- 
“Okay.” in December. be—well, maybe you'd like to go with me.” 
As they came in at the back door they “Would I?” Her listlessness fell from Me- 
heard Aunt Mary say ‘Good-by’ and hang up An Anchor for Her Heart Guire. “You bet. Ill be ready in a jiffy.” 
the receiver. . Promptly at seven McGuire heard the 
“Land’s sake,” she cried, as she caught honking of Bascom’s horn out front. She 
sight of the girls. “Why didn’t you get by Ellsworth Newcomb hurried out. Wimpy and Tommy were in 
here a minute sooner? It was that man the rumble seat. 
again. “Sure glad you could come,” murmured 
“What did he say?” Bascom. He seemed a little nervous. “Say, 
“He said he’d call back.” one of the roomers. At four o’clock they we've got to hurry if we want to get there 
“Didn’t he say anything else?” asked had the radio playing softly. for the beginning of the picture.” 
Wimpy. “Jacqueline!” Aunt Mary called from the It was a swell show—double feature— 
“No, that’s all. There must be a mistake foot of the stairs. “Telephone.” both good. McGuire thought she’d never 
somewhere, but he has your name all right, Both girls dashed downstairs and Mc- been so happy in her life. All the crowd 
Jacqueline.” Guire snatched up the receiver. seeing her with Bascom. Right in the middle 
Up in McGuire’s room the two girls lay “Hello,” she said tremulously. “Oh—all of the second picture she had a happy 
across the bed, neither saying anything, both right, come on over.” thought. She'd pretent this was a birthday 
eying the beribboned package on McGuire's “What was it?” cried Wimpy. “Is he com- ° party in her honor. A birthday party. Her 
dresser; listening for the telephone. ing here?” thoughts came up short. Maybe that was it. 
“I still think we should open it. It may be “It was Bascom. He wants to come over to Wimpy must have told, after all. Bascom 
something—something we should tell the do his trig.” had felt sorry for her. That was the reason 
police. Maybe the F.B.I.” “Ye gold fish,” snorted Wimpy. “Well, — he'd asked her to go to the show! Suddenly 
“No,” declared McGuire flatly. I'm going home.” she felt all twisted up inside. She was very 
Each time the phone rang downstairs, the For an hour Bascom and McGuire worked — quiet when they came out of the show. 
two girls would rush to the door; open it an trig problems. Lately it had seemed to Mc- “How about a soda or something?” sug- 





inch; listen intently. Each time it was for Guire that Bascom had required longer and — gested Bascom. “There’s a new drive-in just 
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opened a little way out on the highway.” 

“Oh, boy!” approved Wimpy. “Something 
to eat.” 

McGuire hardly said a word as they drove 
to the restaurant. They ordered chocolate 
malts. That is, all except Wimpy, who 
wanted a hot dog. 

“It was a good show,” said McGuire 
quietly. “And it was nice of you to ask me 
She was glad Wimpy and Tommy were in 
the rumble seat, because she felt embar- 
rassed about it all. 

“I’m glad you had a good time,” said Bas- 
com. “And now I have a confession to make.” 

“I know what it is,” mumbled McGuire. 

“Oh, so you guessed it? I was afraid you 
might. Gosh, McGuire, I sure do appreciate 
all the help you gave me with my math. At 
first I was pretty dumb. Then I began to get 
the drift. But by that time things were dif- 
ferent.” 

“Different?” queried McGuire. 

“Yeah. McGuire, you're swell. I just liked 
coming over. Then, this afternoon I gave it 
all away, getting the answers myself. I won- 
der—that is, I thought maybe you’d—would 
you like to go to the senior prom with me?” 

“Oh, Bascom! I'd love to.” 

“Swell. Excuse me a minute. I want to 
get something.” 

He stepped out of the car just as another 
drove in, and had to jump to keep from get- 
ting hit. McGuire glanced at the man who 
was driving. She was sure she had seen him 
somewhere before. But where? He kept 
looking at her. Finally he got out of his car 
and came over to her. 

“Say, aren’t you Jacqueline McGuire Jack 
son?” 

“Ves.” 

“You bought a package at the express 
company auction this morning, didn’t you?” 

“Yes,” said McGuire, trying to keep her 
teeth from chattering. Suddenly she realized 
that he was the cashier at the auction. He 
reached for his hip pocket. 

“You've certainly caused me a lot of trou- 
ble, young lady. I ought to make you come 
down to the office. Here’s the five dollars 
and a half change you didn’t wait for. I 
asked a man who left right after you did to 
tell you, but I guess he didn’t see you.” 

“Thank you very much,” McGuire man- 
aged to say. 

When Bascom returned a minute or so 
later, he had a package under his arm. He 
hopped into the car and they headed toward 
home. When McGuire got out at her house, 
he handed her the package. 

“This is for you,” he said. 

McGuire carried the package up to her 
room. She thought she knew what it was, 
but she wasn’t quite sure whether she was 
pleased or not. She was disappointed in 
Wimpy. Just then the phone rang, and when 
she hurried down to answer it, it was Wimpy. 

“McGuire,” Wimpy said, “I've been want- 
ing to tell you all evening. I knew you'd 
think I told Bascom about your birthday, but 
I didn’t. He doesn’t know.” 

“He doesn’t? You mean, he really wanted 
to ask me to the prom?” 

“Cross my heart. He’s been trying to get 
up nerve enough to do it for the past week.” 

“Oh, boy!” McGuire hung up. 

Jacqueline McGuire Jackson awoke at 
seven o clock the next morning. She felt 
wonderful. She looked over at her dresser. 
There were two packages—presents for her 
sixteenth birthday. She jumped out of bed, 
got them, and hopped back in again. 

First she opened Bascom’s present. There 
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as a card inside. “You're swell.” It was a 
geous two-pound box of chocolates. 

Then McGuire picked up the other pack- 
age. It was very beautiful, even if it still 
S melled a little like a cigar box. She turned 
it over and over in her hands. She lay back 
and thought. Finally she got up, put the box 
in the bottom drawer of her dresser, and 
covered it with her best slip. 

[ don’t need it this year, she thought to 
herself. I have a birthday present—my very 
first—-even if Bascom doesn’t know it’s my 
birthday. I'll keep the other one. If I ever 
have another birthday without presents, 
that’s when I’m going to open it. 

THE END 


Miaseot for Tony 
(Continued from page 9) 


more clearly sounds carry in the cool of the 
evening, she reflected, than in the hot glare 
of the day. She tried to eat, but her anxiety 
about Tony had taken away her appetite 
and she had just signaled to Ling, the Chi- 
nese boy, to remove her plate when there 
was a sound of running feet across the kitch- 
eu patio and Juan Castillo burst into the 
room, 

“Ay, senorita Linda,” he gasped. “There 
is no time to lose. Every step I have run to 
bring you news of danger. You know that 
half Chinese-half mulatta, Pepita, who works 
in the house of El Capitan Navarro? Bueno, 
just now she ran into my bohio with such a 
tale! El Capitan has found out about the 
A.B.C. meeting place. They meet tonight, 
and he plans to catch them red-handed. Ay, 
senorita, he satd that our Tonito is one of 
them!” 

Linda sprang up, overturning her chair. 
Ever since that day on Blanquezar, when 
Tony had told her his secret, she had been 
dreading something like this. “Hurry, Juan!” 
she cried. “Saddle Lassie. I know where 
they meet. Perhaps I can warn them.” 

With Pup at her heels, she followed Juan 
to the stables. The old man held the mare 
while she mounted, her full organdy skirt 
trailing over the stirrups. Lassie had never 
known the sting of a whip, but now her mis- 
tress struck her sharply with the crop, and 
the surprised animal bolted through the 
orange grove. 

Linda had never ridden at night. It was 
too early for the moon, and the darkness was 
so thick that it was hard to tell where the 
narrow Blanquezar path began. Somehow 
Lassie found the way. The feather-duster 
tops of the palm trees were etched black 
against the night sky. The grotesque forms 
of the cactus seemed to move by, blacker 
shapes in the surrounding darkness. 

Subconsciously Linda was grateful for the 
comfort of Pup’s presence, as he raced along 
at Lassie’s heels. But her every conscious 
thought was concentrated on reaching the 
cave on top of Blanquezar. Would she be in 
time? She held her breath to listen. There 
was no sound of horses’ hoofs. But, of course, 
Navarro and his troopers would not take the 
short cut. They would go around by the 
road. If Tony were captured with what 
Linda suspected was in those packing cases— 
She must be in time! 

“Oh, let me be in time,” she murmured. 
“Please let me be in time. I'll never ask for 
anything again. Only this once, let me be in 
time.” 

(Continued on page 42) 
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Shopping 
Harbor, New JERSEY: 
reading THE AMERICAN GirRL very) much. 

I especially like “Teen Shop Talk is It has 
given me many ideas as to how a teen ager 
should dress. Putting the names of the stores 


LAURENCE 


I enjoy 


where the articles can be purchased makes 
shopping easy. 
Connit WOLF 
Room for You 

Atta Loma, CaAtironnia: I think the Sep- 
tember issue of THe Axtenican Gire 
better than any other Isstre I have received 

I fiked Its a Required Course and Room 
For You best of all. Room For You really 
helped me a lot because we are 
build a 


ideas On 


Was 


going to 
looking for 
how to fix my when I 
article Room For You, it struck me 
as being pertect I read it 
again. [Im going to fix my room the very 
Nora did in that. article. 
Phe beauty tips in [fs a Required Course 
really helped me. [ve changed already. 
JACQUELENE CARTWRIGHT 


house and I've been 
room ind 
saw the 
over and OVCT 


Sallie as 


An Old Friend 
BronxviLLeE, New York: I’ve only been 
getting THe AmMeEericvin Girt a few 
but it’s like an old friend to me 

In your September issue [ enjoyed the 
conclusion of Sally Steps In, also the article 
It’s a Required Course. In your July. issue 
I appre¢ iated the artic le How Does Your 
Welcome Wear? as the next week IT was go- 
ing to be a houseguest. Lalways love A Penny 
For Your Thoughts and most of the patterns 
Your you 
selection of different kinds. 


months 


stories are have such a 


good as 
Nancy Forp 


Not a Wish Book 
Cnuicaco, Inumors: Our thoughts are really 
worth more than a penny, but we'll give you 
the low-down for nothing. 


We are two girls each fourteen vears of 
age and freshmen in high school. We are 
very close friends so naturally our thoughts 


run pretty much the same way. We might 
disagree on some things but not on Tu 
AMERICAN Girne. We both think it’s a supe! 
teen-age magazine 

We like your stories and your illustrations 


What we like most about THe AMERICAN 
Girt is that it is not a wish book. The 
fashions so beautifully pictured in Tue 


AMERICAN Girt are so budget-priced that 
most teen afford them. 
seem to have said quite a lot 


agers can 


Well, we 
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for a penny, so we shall close now with the 
encouraging thought that we can depend on 


THE AMERICAN Girt for smart fashions and 
fast-moving stories. Thanks 
VIRGINIA TUNISON 
JoaN SKOMER 
Baby-Sitter 


ALBUQUERQUE, NEW Mexico: I am a baby- 
sitter and I've often wondered why you don't 
put something in about baby and 
I just started taking your magazine. 
I know that very many girls like children or 
take care of them. 


care 


games. 


Mary Lou CLELAND 
If youll look up back numbers of THE 
AMERICAN GIRL in your library you'll 
find an article on baby-sitting, by = Joan 


Younger, in the October, 1945 issue. Nou 
there’s another article on baby care coming 
pretty soon. Watch for it. —The Editors 


Quick Answer 
Du Bots, PENNSYLVANIA: When IT received 
my August THe AMERICAN Gini 
I simply fell in with the cover. The 
girl especially caught my eve. 


ISSLL¢ of 


lov Cc 


Please put some articles in on types of 
nursing, including one on clinical specialists. 
Lots of girls have asked for 
Can't you take the hint? 

I am another one of the girls who is going 
to request an article on dating. If all the 
girls who requested an article about this are 
as hazy about it as I am we certainly could 
use such an article. 

I am twelve years old, a curved bar Scout 
and will be an eighth grader this year. I 
wouldn't hold the Scout rank I do if. it 
wasn't for THe AMerican Girt. It’s simply 
marvelous when it comes to earning badges. 

My only hope is that vou have taken my 
hints and will produce them in an artick 

P.S. I wear Couldn't vou show 
some hairdos especially for girls like me? 

Potty Lou BENGHAUSER 


such articles. 


glasse S 


Give us “A” for We've 
been working on a nursing career article for 
some time and youll find it in this issue 
The Editors 


promptness. 


on page 21. 


English Teen 
HiLLincpon, ENGLAND: Yesterday I received 
from my cousin in Geneseo a package which 
contained four : magazine 
In England, we lack, among a good many 
other a magazine like yours. Ours 
are written either for women, or tiny tots. 


copies of your 


things. 


If you wish information about starting a Girl Scout troop, write to Girl Scouts, attention Field Division, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 





In reading your feature A Penny for 
Your Thoughts I have come to learn a lot 
about the American teens. I think that. in 
some ways the teen is far 


American more 


sophisticated than her European cousin. 


Now here is what I like the most. From 
what I have read of your magazine, I like 
the fashions and the grooming best. And 
some of the stories are simply marvelous 

Once again thank you’ for a swell 


magazine, 
Joan Brown 


Career Helps 
Denver, Cotoravo: I have taken your won- 
derful magazine for over a year now. It is 
a super magazine. 


There are a few things that I would like 
to suggest, though. Why don’t you have 
more on date data? How’s about a few more 


mysteries? Put = in biographies. I 


would like to see something about charm and 


some 


personality besides manners on how to make 
people like and would like 
to know how to overcome this. 

Betore I sign I would like to say that your 
irticles about different wonderful. 
Pioneers in White helped me to decide which 
job I would like. 

Thanks for the super magazine 

Jo ANN PELUso 


you. Tam shy 


jobs are 


Fast Reader 
CHEYENNE, Wyomunc: I was just reading 
\ Penny for Your Thoughts and got the urge 
to write in. I would like to tell you how 
much I enjoy beauty tips and how to be 
popular. Say! Incidentally your stories have 
been really super. In fact the whole maga- 
zine is, only I read them much too fast and 
it seems like ever until the next issue arrives 
Also I would like to add I am thirteen 
and am going into ninth grade next vear. 
SHARON IIAND 


She Likes Our Covers 
STOUGHTON, Massacuusettrs: I have just 
this very minute finished reading your Sep- 


tember issue of THe Antentcan Girt and I 
would like to praise vou for your wonderful 
story Call It Luck! I have a four years’ 
subscription and have been getting the 


think Call It 


the best stories vou have 


magazine 
Luck! 
printed since I started getting your book! 
I like very much the Jokes but I think there 
should be more of them. I also like A Pen 
ny for Your Thoughts. Were is more 
word of praise. I think everyone will agree 
with me when I say your covers are grand 
HELEN PERDIGOO 
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She Doesn’‘t Like Our Covers 
Moxrovia, Cauirornta: I have already 
subscribed to THE AMERICAN GIRL magazine 
and have another year’s subscription. 

In A Penny for Your Thoughts, many 
offer suggestions to make this magazine 
better. Well, I would like to say that 
you really have a swell magazine but you 
do need one thing, and that is a_ better 
r, and less articles and a whole lot more 
stories, especially about horses and dogs. 
I have many friends who do not take THe 
AmenicAN Girt but they have seen mine. 
They do not like the magazine because of 
too many articles and because the cover does 
not hold any appeal. They say that it looks 
as if you snap anybody’s picture and that’s 
all the thought you give to the cover. You 
might get prettier girls, or maybe something 
entirely different than just girls. 

Another thing you need is cuter fashions. 
This magazine should get hep and get some 
cute fashions. 

PLEASE forgive me for speaking my mind 
but that is my nature. Also my opinion to 
try and help you make THe AMERICAN GIRL 
magazine much better. Thank you. 

Harriet HEISLER 


co\ 


Favorite Characters 
SourH ORANGE, NEw Jersey: My Septem- 
ber issue of THE AMERICAN GIRL just now 
came in the mail and I thought I'd let you 
know what I think about it. 
subscribe to three magazines, and THE 
AMERICAN Gir- is really the best by far. 

But there are a few things I have to sug- 
gest. For one, I agree with Charlene Smutny, 
when she said some very good suggestions 
were made in A Penny for Your Thoughts 
which have not been followed up. Couldn’t 
anything be done about this? 

Also, I would like many more stories like 
Clover Creek and Sally Steps In. Lucy Ellen 
and Pat Downing are also favorites of mine. 
How about a story about them? Only make 
this one in plain form. Letters are cute but 
we like the other way too. 

Aside from these, your magazine is tops. 

BARBARA CONAHEY 


Animals and Composers 
LesANnon, New Hampsuire: I am_ nine 
years old and am going into the fifth grade. 
I have just received my fourth issue of Tue 
American Girt and like it very much. 
Sometimes I think my mother makes me 
put out my light early so she may read it. 

My pet hobbies are reading and music. 
I agree with Charlene Smutny (in Sep- 
tember’s issue) about music and stories of 
famous composers. I enjoyed First Harpist 
very much, 

I would like it if you would print short 
stories of famous animal pictures like 
Smoky, Lassie, ete. 

DorEEN Downes 


Reading Matter 
RicuiMonp, Vircinta: I have just read my 
first AMERICAN Girt, which I bought just 
before a tonsil operation so I'd have some- 
thing to read afterward. I think it’s grand. 

I laughed at scatterbrained Bobo, and 
Lighted Lantern was tops. But, couldn't we 
have a little more fiction and a little less 
articles? I am sure lots of girls will agree 
with me. 

| am going to send THe AMERICAN Girt 
to my English pen pal as soon as possible. 

CarRoL JONES 
THE END 
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Mascot for Tony 


(Continued from page 39) 


They were beginning the ascent now. 


Lassie was breathing heavily as she took the 


steep rise at headlong pace. “That path I 
found must lead around the mountain some- 
how,” thought Linda, “but I don’t dare try 
it now. I'd better let myself down as I did 
before.” 

When they reached the top, she flung her- 
self off the lathered horse, dropped the reins 
over a bush, and began to slide down the 
hill. Pup followed, and the noise of the 
loose dirt and pebbles they dislodged seemed 
startlingly loud. Linda grabbed for the dog’s 
collar. It would be dreadful if he went over 
the ledge. She struck the path = sharply, 
scrambled to her feet, and stumbling in the 
darkness, ran along the narrow way. 

“Heel, Pup!” The dog 
stepped carefully He Was 
quivering a little, as if he sensed something 


she commanded. 
it her heels. 


close 


unusual and exciting in this wild adventure 


At the mouth of the cave a sentry chal- 
lenged them 

“Hurry, por Dios!” cried Linda. “Warn 
everyone at once. Captain Navarro has dis- 


your hiding place. 


covered They may be 
here any minut 

“Who are you?” the amazed man inquired, 
still barring her way. Pup growled low in 
his throat 

“Linda Bennett.” she answered sharply. 
“But don’t stand here asking questions. I tell 
you there isn’t a moment to lose. Call Tony 
de Cardenas, please!” 

The sentry put down his gun, lifted a cur- 
tain and called 


for Tony, who appeared almost immediately. 


at the entrance to the cave 


“Lin!” gasped Tony. “What in the dickens 
are vou doing hie re? 
“Oh, Tony, hurry!) You're in terrible dan- 


She was almost sobbing. “I’m trving 
to warn you, but this man won't let me pass. 
found out about this 
on the way 


o> 
get ont at once: 


ger.” 
Captain Navarro lias 


place. He and his men are here 
now. You must 
Tony swung back into the cave 


followed 


ind Linda 


and the sentry them. There were 
perhaps a dozen men standing about in the 
smoky light of a A hub- 


bub of exclamations and questions arose as 


( ouple of lanterns. 


Tony quietly told his story. 

“Capture or no capture, we've got to get 
out the rest of this ammunition,” someone 
said, and Linda realized that half the pack- 
ne cases Were Cone 

“But demanded another 
“The burros can’t possibly return short of 
a couple of hours, and no horse could come 
up that path.” 

Suddenly Linda thought of the hole 
through which Pup had fallen. It would not 
take very long to widen it enough to permit 


how?” voice. 


the cases to be passed through. It would be 
perfectly simple for the men to bring their 
horses up to the old ceiba tree, load the 
them, and lead them away. She 
caught Tony by the sleeve. His deferential 
attention, as she told her plan, was like salve 
on her wounded feelings. The men decided 
that the idea was practicable and immedi- 
ately began to put it into action. 

While the erstwhile sentry and a compan- 
ion were staggering under the weight of a 
packing case which they were passing up 
through the opening to Juan Diaz, someone 
discovered that the entrance had been left 
unguarded and, since every man Was needed 
to move ammunition, they accepted Linda’s 


12 


cases on 





ON THE COVER 


Flora Jean Seemann wears Junior First‘s 
fine-wale corduroy shirtwaist dress. Flora 
chose it in the lovely shade called shrimp, 
but it also comes in gray-blue, beige, and 
luggage. Under $15, in sizes 7 to 15, it's 
at Macy’s in New York City; Rich’s, At- 


lanta; Bullock's, Los Angeles; Halle 
Brothers, Cleveland; and Filene’s_ in 
Boston. 


Posing with a book and a kitten was 


easy for Flora as she’s really a great 


reader and loves animals. Some-day she 
ride horseback, but 


right now modeling appointments, 


plans to learn to 
dra- 
matic lessons, and hospital work with the 
American Theater Wing keep her on the 
busy side. Flora, by the way, is a staunch 
believer in the soap-and-water school of 
complexion care. And we hear she makes 
a lemon meringue pie that melts in your 


mouth. 











offer to stand watch. She took her place in 
the door of the cave with her hand on Pup, 
crowded close.to her knee. 
with ears alert for the 
noticed a glow in the eastern sky and real- 
ized that the Why 
didn’t they hurry? How could they expect 
to get after the and the 
whole place was bathed in brilliant white 
light? She lifted the curtain a little and 
peered inside. Tony and the sentry, hoisting 
the last box through the hole, were the only 
ones left. 

Suddenly she felt Pup’s muscles tense, and 
put her hand quickly over his mouth. Then 
she heard a twig snap and, in the faint be- 
fore-moonrise light, saw 
moving in the distance 


Peering ahead, 
slightest sound, she 
would soon 


Moon rise. 


away moon rose 


a shadowy figure 
Quickly she ducked 
behind the curtain, her hand on Pup’s collar. 
Tons coming toward her. Before he 
could speak, she caught his arm. 

“Thes are here.” she whispered. 
outside on the path.” 

“All right.” he whispered back 
her to the back of the “Don’t be 
afraid. The last case has gone. We'll just 
swing ourselves up through the hole and 
make our getaway, 


was 
“Just 
drawing 


cave. 


too. Even if were 


caught, they can’t prove anything now.” 








He blew out the lantern. The oily smoky 
smell lingered in the air. They heard the 
curtain flap back and knew that someone 
was standing in the entrance. Linda could 
feel the hair on the back of Pup’s neck 
bristle under her restraining hand. 
bent down on one knee. “Step on 
my knee and my shoulder,” he directed, 
“grab the edge of the opening and pull your- 
self up. Then Ill hand you the dog.” 

A second later, Linda stood beneath the 
old ceiba tree, reaching down for Pup. She 
had her hands under his forelegs when she 
heard Navarro’s voice snap out, “Let no one 
move or Ill shoot!” Simultaneously, Pup 
twisted from her grasp, she heard a shot and 
a yelp, and the thud of a falling body. 

The moments, while she crouched in the 
darkness above the opening, seemed the 
longest she had ever known. Then Pup was 
lifted up to her. She felt something warm 
and stic ky on her hand. There was a sc1 ip- 


Tony 


ing sound, and Tony was standing beside 
her. “Quick, let’s go!” he said breathlessly, 

“Is Pup i She hesitated. “Is he hurt? 
Tony, what happened?” 

“Not badly, Lin.” He hurried her along. 
Its only a scratch. He'll be all right in a 
day or two. I hereby name him the mascot 
of the A.B.C. Navarro came to the cave 
alone, ahead of his Just as he fired, 
your dog hurled himself out of my arms, 
landing on the captain from above. Navarro 
was knocked out. [ve bound him up and 
left him for his troopers to find. Come on, 
let’s get out of here, Lin, before they do.” 

There was no doubt that she was back in 
his good graces, all quarrels forgotten. Linda 
felt a surge of thankfulness. She had saved 
Tony and they were friends again. “Lassie’s 
just over here,” she said a little breathlessly, 
still holding the injured Pup carefully. 

Thev found the horse and Tony held the 
dog while Linda mounted. Then he passed 
Pup up to her and she held him tenderly. 
Avoiding the bright moonlight of the path, 
the boy led the through the 
cOVeT ot the wood. 

‘Ive missed you, Lin, like anything,” he 
said. “It’s been a rotten vacation. I wanted 
to come around so many times, but my stub- 
born pride wouldn't let me.” 


men, 


mare dow li 


“T've missed you, too, Tony,” Linda said. 
“Nothing was fun without you.” 
halted stock-still in the pathway. 
Lassie stopped amiably 


Tons 
and stood quietly. 
“Sometimes I think you were right, Lin,” he 
said. “There are other, better ways to work 
for your country. I'm going back to the 
States and study like everything, so that I'll 
be fitted to work for reforms when I come 
back home to Cuba. She needs every honest, 
hard-working, 
muster.” 


clear-thinking son she can 


Linda gave Pup a loving little squeeze as 
joyous relief flooded over her. “Oh, Tony, 
I'm so happy! I haven't had an easy moment 
since you became mixed up in this business. 
I nearly died of fright tonight, when I 
thought I wouldn't be in time.” 

“Believe me,” Tony said, “we're grateful 
for what you did tonight! Your dog probably 
saved my life. Where'd you get him, any- 
way?” 

“He isn’t mine,” Linda answered slowly. 
“That is, he belongs to the Martins, that old 
couple who live beyond the Las Pierdras 
road. We're keeping him for them while 
they're in the States, but,” she added fiercely, 
hugging Pup close, “only over my dead body 
will they ever get him away from me!” 

THE END 
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° I 6o BOWLING =. “AND FIND OUT WHAT THE SCORE IS. 







Oh my shattered ego! Two solid weeks it took me to 
wangle this bowling date with Mac. And here it was, 

fizzling like a damp firecracker! All because we teamed 
up with Ted and his new date, Kay 


My morale simply slumped when | met Kay. That 
green plaid she was wearing made me look like 
| was draped in a chic potato sack ! 





>= (> = Those two characters were hypnotized! “That dress is 
Ss Ss cosmic,” Mac drooled. "Thanks," Kay smiled. "['m kind 
@ of proud of it — first one | ever made.” 





a Fiap—flap! went my Surprised ears. 
Se “4 Made?” i croaked. “Why, natch” she said. “Haven't you 
— 3 discovered the Singer Teen-Age Sewing Lessons ? 
) 


i They're Spectacular |" Nuf said ! | was panting 
outside the Singer Sewing Center 
practically at dawn next day ! 


Strrrrike! Tonight | wore my 
delectable polka dot job out 
dancing — the dress | | 
made while | was learning. |magine | 
And | utterly bowled Mac and Ted 
Z over! I'm a high-scoring date now — 
and I'm chalking all my hits up to 
wonderful, wonderful Singer ! 








The American Girl 





Got a closetful of Nothing-To-Wear 2 


Well, stop sighing and start sewing! Sign up now for those Singer 
Teen-Age Sewing Lessons! Get the know-how on cutting, fitting, The dress illustrated requires approximately 3! , yds. of 
finishing, patterns. Make your duds, and cram that closet full of 39 inch material for size 12. Vogue Pattern No. 328. 
clothes-with-zing! Get details from your Singer Sewing Center 

(listed in phone book under Singer Sewing Machine Co). 


SINGER SEWING CENTERS 


There’s one near you fo serve you 
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HATEVER Girl Scout history may have been made in 

the summer of 1946, one event is sure to go down 
in the annals in big, red letters. Ht is the camp, hel 
on the Navajo Reservation, where Indian and white Girl 
Scouts lived, played, and worked together for two wonderful 
weeks. The campus of the Toadlena Boarding School in Ney 
Mexico made a beautiful setting for this unique Girl Scout 
encampment which the girls named Camp of The Two Gray 
Hills because of the two gray mesas which stood near by. 

From seven Western States, fifteen white campers—chosen 
for qualities of outstanding leadership and_ friendliness 
boarded the bus for Toadlena knowing that there was much 
to be learned from their dignified, soft-spoken, nature-loving 
Navajo hostesses. On the other hand the Indian campers, six- 
teen Navajos and two Tewas, were just as eager to understand 
the ways and ideas of their white sister Scouts. 

The girls were divided into three mixed groups called Pinion, 
Aspen, and Juniper for trees in the vicinity. In the hot June days 
they hiked, picnicked, worked at real Indian crafts, exchanged 
recipes, games, songs, dances, and even shampoo techniques. 
A high spot of the encampment was the three days’ camping trip 
to Mesa Verde National Park where the Scouts climbed along 
the canyon walls to visit the ruins of the ancient cave cities. 

The crisp evenings always provided something interesting, 
too. Perhaps it was a chance to see an authentic squaw dance 
or an invitation to eat a typical Indian supper in a neighboring 
“hogan.” Campfire skits on such subjects as “How We Behave” 
and “Opportunities in Vocations for Girls” were presented in 
true Girl Scout spirit. Then there was a star evening, and 
another night the writer of “Indian Lullaby” came and taught 
the girls her lovely song. 

On the last night of camp, as eight little willow trees—each 
tagged with a metal trefoil-were ceremoniously planted, every 
Indian and white camper hoped that the idea of intercultural 
camping for Girl Scouts would grow such strong roots that it 
would flourish all over the world. 





~ THE END 
Photographs by Milton Snow, Navajo Service, Window Rock, Arizona 
Top: They called it The Camp Bottom: Indian and white Girl 
of The Two Gray Hills because Scouts exchanged favorite games. 4 
of the two large gray “mesas” songs, dances. For living, they 
which stood across the valley divided into three mixed groups 








by HARRIET WARREN 





Now—for the first time—Navajo and Tewa All the campers took advantage of the special in- 
5 ss n struction in Indian crafts. Some learned to spin 
and white Girl Scouts go camping together and weave. Others chose basketry and metal work 
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Extra points 


that score high 
in favor of 


your wardrobe 


A nippy feeling in the air means 
its time for a cute pair of ear- 
muffs. Headband keeps hair-do in 
place. too. Green felt. flocked 


in white. Adjustable. K618—50c 


Pe —_ Right for 


GIRL SCOUTS- 
155 East 44th St. 
New York 17, N. Y. 


moccasins and flats— 
hobby socks in sporty English rib. 
Sturdy mercerized cotton that can 
f rough it. Dark 


f sizes 815 to 


spruce green in 
G120—65c 





Wave and cheer for your home 
team with your pet bag slung neat- 
ly over your shoulder. It’s roomy 
and deep, in a rich green felt. Zip- 
per closing etal a aesgoud trefoil 


pull. K650 


So smooth, so streamlined and so 
smart—a large, flat powder com- 
pact of mottled green plastic with 
insignia stamped in gold. Light- 
weight for your purse. Sifter type 


with powder puff, K665—$ 1.00 


National Equipment Service 
1307 Washington Ave. 
St. Louis 3. Mo. 


245 Mission St. 


San Francisco 5, Calif. 
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ALL OVER- 
THE MAP 








in Girl Scouting 


® With the development of lakes and 
waterways of eastern Tennessee by the 
Valley Authority, Girl Scouts of 


seized the forn 


Pennessee 


Knoxville 


opportunity to 


a Mariner ship. Mrs. Charlotte McDaniel, 
an “old salt” from Boston, was chosen as 
their leader, and “Danny's” husband, who 


is a member of the Fleet Reserve and highly 
ipproves of the fledgling Mariners, has be- 
come one of — the angels of the 
group. The girls were given a room on the 
third floor of Knoxville’s Market Hall on 
the condition that they clean it up—no easy 
task. Dingy walls were painted sea blue, 
the deck of a boat was painted on the floor 
and outlined with a rope railing. Lanterns 
were hung, a red one on the port side and 
starboard \ 
offered them a handsome 
ten-foot pilot wheel from an old river boat, 
but when it was found that it wouldn't go 
through — the circular 
frames, with anvil handles for spokes, became 
their wheel instead. An 18-foot sailboat. is 
the hub of their outdoor activities right 
now, but there are plans afoot to find them 
something much bigger and _ better. 


guardian 


a green one onthe scenk 


railway company 


door. two window 


® Brownie Scouts of Troop 4-269 in Long 
Island City, New York, took part in a tele- 


16 








These 


vision show for the Columbia Broadcasting 
Svstem recentls The program, “The Chil- 
dren’s World,” directed by Miss — Lillian 


Okun of CBS, showed interesting activities 
of young people's groups from all 
New York City. The Brownies 
the musical interludes for the program, and 


OVCT 


proy ided 


their leader is rightfulls proud of the job 
they did. Miss Okun, also affiliated with 
Station WMCA in New York as. writer- 


producer of “Let’s Listen to a Story,” and 
“MMusichand,” is 
New York S« 


new Saturday morning program of teen-age 


planning to invite some 


nior Scouts to participate in a 


book reviews which this station is launching. 


Girl Scout listeners should enjov it. 


®The camping reports that are still 
pouring into National Headquarters show 
that Girl Scouts took to the road in a variety 
of ways last Bicycle, 
ind burros all helped. and there 
highlights 
troop of Pratt, Kansas, whose motor trip may 
well have set a mileage record as it wound 
through the New England, Middle Atlantic, 
and Ohio Valley States. Another, th group 
of Girl Guides from the Province of Quebec 
who took a tour of United 
States’ border-line established camps. And 


summer automobile, 
shanks’ mare, 
One was the lone 


were Tansy 


some of the 


Knoxville 
waterways created by the Tennessee Valley 


hoist sail thanks to 


Authority 


Mariners can 


then there was the Appalachian Trail Camp 
of the Knoxville Girl Scouts which covered 
85 miles along the trail through the Great 
Smokies. On New York, an ex- 
perienced Appalachian trail hiker, said that 
these Girl Scouts were the best campers he 


man from 


had ever seen on the trail! 


® Have you ever seen a campfire that 





floats? American troop leaders who took 
part in a two weeks’ encampment of the 
Canadian Girl Guides at Camp = Morin 


their first one 
\ Guide laid a fire on a raft, 
which was then very carefully towed out on 
a lake. When it was lighted, the fascination 
of a fire was doubled by flickering reflections 


Heights, Quebec. witnessed 


this summer. 





in the water—a perfect setting for singing 
led by a troop leader from Goshen, New 
York. 


® At a recent impressive ceremony 
in the old U.S.O. camping grounds in 
Forest Park. Illinois, Martha Ann 
Senior Girl Scout, presented a check for 
$312.01 to Mr. Palmer B. Park 
Commissioner. This money was contributed 
to the Famine Emergency program by For- 
est Park’s Girl Scout day campers, and was 
specifically earmarked for the purchase of two 
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ilk cows for the children of a devastated 
f-uropean country. Brownies, Intermediate, 
d Senior Scouts passed up ice cream 
cones, candy, and streetcar rides to collect 
pennies for the heifers and, in addition to 
these small self-denials, the entire camp 
went without milk one day, turning the 
money saved over to the “Cow Fund.” At 
the presentation ceremony, representative 
campers displayed the containers in which 
the money had been collected. And when 
one of the fine, Europe-bound animals ap- 
peared on the scene, the satisfaction of suc- 
cessful group co-operation showed all over 
the Girl Scouts’ faces. Incidentally, this 
Martha Ann Bowman and the one who at- 
tended the Washington Famine Relief Con- 
ference in September are one and the same. 
She’s the girl who was photographed shak- 
ing President Truman’s hand. You may have 
seen the picture in our September issue. 


® On this page is one of the first of a 
group of pictures to reach this country from 
the international gathering of Girl Scouts 
and Girl Guides in Our Chalet at Adelboden, 
Switzerland. Twenty-three representatives 
from thirteen countries camped together in 
friendship and understanding, a fact made 
possible by the Juliette Low World Friend- 
ship Fund to which you, as a Girl Scout, 
have contributed. Within a very short time, 
THe AMERICAN Girt will bring you a 
full report of the encampment itself. Watch 
for it. 


® Interested in the problem of traffic 
safety in your town? Take a tip from Troop 
7 of Alhambra, California—they went to 
the Police Department and checked up on 
bicycle-riding safety rules and regulations. 
Because of their interest, co-operative police 
officers showed them through the prison 
cells and the court, and demonstrated how 
broadcasts are made to the touring police 
cars, 


® The ten Senior Girl Scout troops in 
Evansville, Indiana, expect to double their 
numbers this year, partly because of the 
smart way they are introducing the Senior 
program to girls who are the right age to 
join them. For one thing, they opened their 
1946-47 program of activities with a style 
show luncheon held in the Empire Room of 
the Hotel Vendome—a project which was 
an outgrowth of the Career Clinic sponsored 
by Senior Scouts last spring. The increasing 
opportunities for young women in the -field 
of fashion, design, and modeling, stressed 
in the spring, aroused especial interest in a 
show which also brought out the importance 
of good grooming, proper choice of clothes, 
poise and personality. Trained by the di- 
rector of a professional school of modeling, 
the seniors expertly paraded clothes sup- 
plied by local stores before a large and 


Above right: One of the first pictures 
to arrive in this country of the inter- 
national gathering of Scouts and Guides 
at Our Chalet in Adelboden, Switzerland 


Right: A group of seasoned Girl Scout 
campers set out from Camp Osito, in Cali- 
fornia, for a burro pack trip which was 
hizhlighted by a very unexpected event 


Photograph by J. Waggoner and D. Ebersole 
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interested group of invued guests. With 
some help from: parents and leaders, the 
Council of Senior Scouts—consisting of two 
members from each Senior troop in the city, 
and one member of each Intermediate troop 
which has a Senior patrol—planned and 
carried out the style show program them- 
sels es. 


® Girl Scout members of a pack trip 
which set out for seven days from Camp 
Osito, California, had the novel experience 
of starting out with eight pack burros and 
coming back with i..ne! The arrival of the 
baby burro, born during one of the overnight 
stops, was quite unexpected, although the 
trippers had noticed that one burro was a 
little more inclined to sit down on the trail 
than the others, a little more apt to have to 
be urged on with lemon drops, which seem 
to be the quickest way to a burro’s heart. 
When the 12 pound baby arrived, a coun- 
selor hitchhiked back to camp, and sent the 
camp truck for mother and child. Needless 
to say, the baby burro soon became the 
darling of the entire camp and was christened 


“Holcomb Surprise” at their next horse 


show. The “Holcomb” stood for Holcomb 
Valley, the objective of the pack trip, and 
the spot in which the baby burro was born. 































































The pack trip was most successful, for 
the girls had taken extensive training in 
order to qualify. Among other things, they 
had to know simple lashing, simple first aid, 
compass reading, how to make a comfortable 
outdoor bed, how to make water safe for 
drinking, and how to pack their burros com- 
pletely in five minutes! Taking short trips 
with their burros—or desert canaries as they 
are called—they got themselves in condition 
for the seven days’ expedition. 


® Girl Scouts who are going with their 
families to live in Germany and Japan are 
inquiring about forming troops among the 
daughters of occupation forces, or contin- 
uing as Lone Scouts. All such requests 
should be addressed to Mrs. Frances Faeth, 
Field Division, Girl Scouts, 155 East 44th 
St., New York 17, New York. 


Each month, “All Over the Map” will bring you 
news of outstanding things being done by Girl 
Scouts. If your troop has any exciting plans afoot, 
or has recently undertaken any especially inter- 
esting project, write and tell us all the details 
(send photographs if you have them) so that we 


can pass the news on in these columns. 













PATH-PILOT 


POCKET COMPASS 
‘ AND MATCH SAFE 


Direct Reading 
No calculations needed 


Officially 
Approved 


The only compass that can build a fire in a 
split second... 
Built-in flint of pyrophoric metal with which you 


can instantly start g 


a fire without matches! 


Packed with practical features that 
can save your life... 
@ Built-in flint for 
Luminous dial for night use @ Water- 
tight match and map compartment @ Compact 
hand or pocket @ Light—weighs less than 3 ounces @ 
Oficial Army Air Approved by Boy 
and Girl Scouts @ Waterproof, sealed and unsinkable @ 
Unbreakable, 
mahogany 


@ Direct reading, no calculations 
starting fires @ 


fits om 
Forces design @ 


crystal-clear windows @ Shatterproof, 


plastic case @ Precision dial set on jewel 


bearing @ Maximum accuracy from Alnico permanent 
like ship 


Non-inflammable, non-freezing @ Withstands 58 


to 158° 


magnets @ Liquid-stabilized, compasses @ 
below 


above. 


An ideal gift for Dad, Brother or Sister. At 


your Girl Scout headquarters 0 N LY $495 


and better stores everywhere 


DuPAGE PLASTICS COMPANY 
10 South La Salle Street 
Chicago 3, Illinois 


{ re 32 page compass hand- 


book with every compass. 











There is no such thing as an awk- 
ward archer. A girl who shoots with 
bow and arrow dev clops poise, erect il 
carriage, and a graceful, easy manner. 

For fun, for poise, for happy times 
outdoors, take up archery 
romantic of all sports. 


the most 


Why noc get together with a few 
friends and start a club? Send for 
Ben Pearson's tree booklet, “How to 
Shoot with Bow and Arrow.” And 
meanwhile, look tor Ben Pearson 


mm Company 


“ 


fine archery tackle wherever sport- 
ing goods are sold. a 


BEN PEA 


rime aucune 


1946 Ben Pear 
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by 


HEN I arrived at the NBC studios 
to interview Vaughn Monroe, I 
found him rehearsing his band in a 


bright arrangement of “It’s My Lazy Day” 


-yet it turned out to be anything but a lazy 
day for Vaughn. Crowded into the three 
hours’ rehearsal for the “Camel Show” were 


the myriad details which arise to harass a 
bandleader as he whips his radio program 
into shape. But in spite of all the hustle and 
bustle, Vaughn the knack 
of creating an atmosphere of ease and _ in- 
formality which was appreciated by everyone 
with him. As I waited for him to find a few 


seemed to have 


free moments between numbers, I chatted 
with his charming wife Marian. “Vaughn 
and I met while we were in high school,” 


she told me, “and by the time we graduated 
we were pretty certain that our friendship 
would after I 
finished college we were married and went 
to Harrisburg, Pennsylvania, where Vaughn 
was to organize first band.” Just then 
the orchestra finished a number and Vaughn 
came I asked him how 
happened to get started in music. 


“When I was ten,” he 


become a lasting one. Soon 


his 


over to Jon us he 


answered, “a friend 


of mine whose family was moving to an- 
other town gave me a trumpet I guess my 
blasting must have driven my folks half 
mad,” Vaughn laughed, “and [ think Dad 


have the trumpet, 
but my friend had already moved so there 


was nothing to do but hope for rapid im- 


would happily returned 


provement. 

At Carnegie Tech Vaughn put his trumpet 
and voice to work, earning enough to pay 
his college bills, and after four hectic semes- 
ters he was offered a job playing trumpet 
with Austin Wiley’s band 
the big time. Then followed a with 
Larry Funk's outfit next job, 
fronting one of Jack Marshard’s combos in 
Boston, Vaughn was spotted by the William 
Ageney which made him an offer to 
tour under their management. 
contract with RCA Victor and his recordings 


his first chance at 
spot 
his 


and on 


Soon came a 


began attracting the attention of fans every- 


where 

Vaughn is a tall, blond, rugged fellow 
with a fine sense of humor, and many in- 
terests other than music “T started flying 
a few years ago,” he told me. “At first it 


was just a hobby, but after I qualified for a 
license and bought my own plane I found 
it was such a great help when we were on 
tour that now [ use it regularly. My chief 
hobby is photography,” he went “but 
I'm interested in anything mechanical. I 


on, 


BOSLER 


like to tinker with my car and_ plane, and 
should see 


you my scale-model railroad.” 

Somehow Vaughn manages to find time 
for his many activities. To keep himself in 
good physical condition, a subject about 


which he’s most serious, he swims, rides, and 
plays golf. Besides all this, he and his friend 
Jack Marshard have opened a supper club 
near Boston. 

Vaughn and Marian are the happy par- 
ents of two little daughters, Candace and 
Christina, 
“| think 


devoted 


aged five and two respectively. 
‘Candy’ must Vaughn's most 
Marian said. “She plays his 
records over and over, and she'd be terribly 
unhappy if I didn’t let her stay up once a 
week to listen to her father’s radio program!” 


be 
fan,” 


RECOMMENDED RECORDS 
Popular 

It’s My Lazy Day . . . Who Told You that 

Lie? . . . Vaughn Monroe and his orchestra 

Victor (20-1892 ) Here are a pair 
of danceable tunes featuring Vaughn and the 
Moon Maids on the vocals. The girls handle 
the complex harmonies well and Vaughn's 
forthright and unaffected baritone makes for 
pleasant listening. 

Just The Other Day ... 1 Left My Heart 
in Mississippi . . . Sam Donahue and his 
. Capitol (275) . . . Developed 
from a jolly tune which has long been well 
known as a singing commercial, “Just The 
Other Day” 
smart arrangement. 
vocal by Mynell 
is heard to good advantage. The other side 
Bill Lockwood with 
a lively orchestral accompaniment. 

Adventure . . . Twilight Song . . . Bobby 


orchestra . 


is bounced solidly along im a 
There's a_ satisfying 


Allen, and Sam’s tenor sax 


features the singing of 


Doyle Signature 15035 ) The 
romantic “Adventure” fares well in this in- 
terpretation, with Bobby and Ray Bloch’s 


orchestra sharing the honors equally. “Twi- 
light delightfully presented — in 
tango rhythm and is a particularly effective 
arrangement. The strings and French horn 
are used especially well on both sides. 

Then Vill By Happy ... The Song Is You 
. «+ Tommy Dorsey and his orchestra 
Victor (20-1938 Presenting two old 
favorites with a contrast of tempo and mood, 
Tommy and the boys come up with the best 
of the current The first is a 
unique arrangement with a clever intro fea- 
turing bass, piano, clarinet, and trombones 
“The Song Is You” is given a highly spirited 
treatment, sparked by Ziggy Elman’s rhyth- 
mic trumpet, plus a fine clarinet solo. 


Song” is 


rec ordings. 





1946 


November. 
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From The Land Of The Sky Blue Waters 
. | Left My Heart in Mississippi .. . 
Jolmny Bothwell and his orchestra . . . Signa- 
ture (15034) ... After a weaving and plain- 
tive alto sax chorus by Johnny, the band 
raises quite a storm on the “Blue Waters” in 
another outstanding Bothwell recording. “he 
slattermate is done in an easy, relaxed man- 
ner. featuring Johnny’s alto with the vocal 
spotlight on Don Darcy. 


— 


Semi-Classical 

Victor Herbert Album . . . Lois Butler, 
soprano, with an orchestra conducted by 
Paul Weston .. . In this album Capitol pre- 
sents a new interpretation of eight well 
known songs by Victor Herbert and intro- 
duces a sparkling young singer whose voice 
gives every promise of a great future. Four- 
teen-year-old Lois Butler sings with a fresh- 
ness and charm that will captivate all who 
hear her. Paul Weston has done an excellent 
job arranging the music and conducting the 
orchestra, though at times I felt the accom- 
paniments could have been a bit more flexi- 
ble. (Capitol Album BD-30) 

Classical 

Schubert: Songs from “Die Schéne Miil- 
lerin” (The Maid Of The Mill). Nineteen 
of these beautifully expressive songs are pre- 
sented by the famous soprano Lotte Leh- 
mann, Who is one of the greatest interpreters 
of the art song. Schubert’s wonderful song 
cycle tells the story of an itinerant miller 
who comes to work at a mill and falls in love 
with the miller-maid, only to be utterly dis- 
illusioned by her fickleness. Miss Lehmann 
sings brilliantly and her interpretations, as 
always, are those of a seasoned and mature 
artist. She is given expert collaboration by 
pianist Paul Ulanowsky. 
are sung in German, Columbia has included 


Since the songs 


in the album a résumé of the story and a 
detailed description of each song. (Colum- 
bia Album M-615 or MM-615). 

Aaron Copland: A Lincoln Portrait, played 
by the New York Philharmonic Symphony 
with Artur Rodzinski conducting. “A Lin- 
coln Portrait,” with two other works, was 
commissioned by Andre Kostelanetz early in 
1942 because he felt that it was the right 
moment to mirror the spirit of our country 
in a series of musical portraits of its great 
citizens. The composition is roughly divided 
into three sections. In the opening section 
Mr. Copland attempts to suggest something 
of the sense of fatality which surrounded the 
personality of Lincoln and also his spirit of 
gentleness and simplicity. The quick middle 
section, in which the composer makes effec- 
tive thematic use of the familiar Camptown 
Races, briefly sketches the background of the 
times in which Lincoln lived. This merges 
into the concluding section in which quota- 
tions from Lincoln’s letters and speeches, ex- 
cellently narrated by Kenneth Spencer, are 
given an impressive musical frame. Preced- 
ing each quotation Mr. Copland has added 
such phrases as “and this is what he said” 
which seem to me to be unnecessary and a 
little pompous. However, the composition 
is a successful experiment, worth many hear- 
ings. (Columbia Album X-266 or MX-266) 

Brahms: Hungarian Dances, Nos. 1, 5, 6, 
7, 8, and 17, played by Erica Morini, violin- 
ist, with Arthur Balsam at the piano. To 
each of these miniature classics Miss Morini 
imparts the color and charm that has made 
them favorites with music lovers every- 
where. With brilliant technique she masters 
the rather difficult double stops and her in- 
tonation is flawless. (Victor Album M-1053) 
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Room for Rumpus 


(Continued from page 14) 


for color, color, color—kelly green, deep blue, 
chartreuse, sunny yellow, fireman’s red, 
shrimp pink. Choose your pet combinations 
and don’t be afraid to use them with a 
free hand. 

First step is to make a basic plan. Decide 

just what you want to do in your rumpus 
room—give parties, play games, dance, serve 
refreshments, sit down and read, follow a 
hobby, whatever. Then, if your budget is 
limited you can start out with musts and add 
the trimmings gradually. In planning, con- 
sider these elements: 
Floors: Most basement floors are cement. 
If yours is, give it a rich, deep color with a 
coat of boat-deck paint, which incidently 
wears like iron. And if you like, give it 
added interest by marking off childish games 
in a contrasting color—shuffleboard, hop- 
scotch, tick-tack-toe. You'll find you'll all be 
playing them again! Or for fun and conver- 
sation, outline on it the continents, the signs 
of the zodiac, anything that amuses or in- 
terests you. 

Linoleum, of course, is a wonderful floor 
covering, much easier on the feet than ce- 
ment—but more expensive than paint. If you 
dp plan on linoleum, choose a plain, solid 
color. Some basements have wood floors. If 
yours has, consider yourself lucky, and give 
it a high waxing for dancing 
Walls offer your broadest area for pure, 
clean color. There are lots of ways to give 
them interest. You can paint them a lovely, 
bright shade and call it a day. You can hang 
them with amusing wallpapers or splash 








Character quiz 


by JOAN CRAWFORD 


Winner of 1945 Academy Award 
al ) Star of “Humoresque,” A Warner Brothers Picture 
<0 a 
yy 
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you form opinions? 






Joan’s little quiz is one of-a series presented by Fleer’s in the in- 
terest of better understanding among families, friends and nations. 





The American Girl 


(1) Do you make snide cracks about folks of other 
races, creeds or colors ? 
(3) Do you give others credit for 
having good intentions, too? (4) Do you do something 
to help correct the things you think are wrong with the 
world ?—If your answers are No-Yes-¥ es-Yes, you're a 
solid citizen, and America needs more like you, 


freshing. Twelve tempting fleerlets in each 
handy package. Try Fleer’s today. 


(2) Do you get the facts before 


Fleer’s is a solid sender... leader in the 
trend to candy coated gum. With its gleam- 
ing white coating, its extra peppermint fla- 
vor, Fleer’s is especially attractive and re- 


(Continued on page 51) 






















Candy Coated— Chewing gum in its nicest form ! 


FRANK H 


FLEER CORP., PHILADELPHIA, PA. ESTABLISHED 1885 
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HE YEAR is a round thing,” said Helen 
Ebeltoft Davis in her book by that title, 
and here it has rolled around to November 


and Book Week is with us again. We are 
reproducing the Maud and Miska_ Peter- 
sham poster with its slogan “Books Are 


Books are indeed 
bridges to other lands and an understand- 
ing of other peoples, to facts and informa- 
tion, to the wonders of science and industry, 
to an appreciation of the past and to the 
building of the future, to worlds of imagina- 
tion and fun and entertainment. Here are a 
few particular bridges we suggest you step 
across to the past and to the future, to fun 
and entertainment and to a_ better under- 
standing of yourself and your friends. 


OQ Topflight. Edited by ANNe Srop- 

parp, Thomas Nelson and Sons, 
$2.50. You are thinking about your future, 
dreaming of the satisfactions to come when 
you can actually get your teeth into that 
career. In the meantime, it’s fun and_ it’s 
profitable, too, to read about how other 
girls made their mark in their chosen fields 
This book brings you the life stories of 
American women who won their laurels in 
the fields of acting, art, aviation, the armed 
services, education, engineering, fashion, 
literature (adult and = juvenile), music, 
photography, politics, and radio. Such a 
wide range will very likely cover your par- 
ticular interests and you may get some points 
from the achievement in other 
lines which you can adapt to your own use. 
The originally appeared in THt 
AMERICAN Girt and the material for most 
of them was supplied and later checked by 
the women The editor, Mrs 
Stoddard, who was formerly editor of Tut 
AMERICAN Gin-, tells of her life and career 
as does the artist Béla Dankovsky, and there 
are also brief sketches of the authors of the 
These faithful accounts of the 
difficulties and rewards of 
topflight American women can be an in- 
spiration and a great help to you. Happy 
landings. 


Bridges” on this page. 


rece rds ot 


stories 


themselves 


biographies. 
achievement of 


EX) Red Silk Pantalettes. By Manrna 

BARNHART Harper. Longmans Green, 
$2.25. “Our Mar the heroine of this 
book, must often grown tired of her 
name for she was the oldest of a large famils 
of children who looked to her to take the place 
of their mother who had her hands full help- 
ing her husband run a hotel in pre-Civil War 
Pennsvivamia 


Jane,” 


have 


But in spite of her busy life 
Mar Jane managed to have her share of good 
times. town and the 
lovely Lady Eglantine in her smart pink silk 
pantalettes stayed at the hotel. That was 
when Mar Jane began to dream of a red 
dress with matching red silk pantalettes. 
But something was always popping up on 


30 


The circus came to 





MARJORIE CINTA 


which Mar Jane had to spend her hard- 
earned savings and the dream never mate- 
rialized. When Mar Jane was upset by the 
unwelcome attentions of the schoolteacher, 
her family sent her on a wonderful! trip by 
stagecoach and the awe-inspiring new 
steamboats to visit relatives in McKeesport. 
All the interesting sights Mar Jane saw on 
her travels couldn’t banish the red silk pan- 
talettes from her dreams and there was an- 
other dream, too, all mixed up with the let- 
ter George Campbell wrote from the far 
West. In spite of the faet that Mar Jane 
lived so long ago you'll find that she and her 
friends are very much like girls of today in 
their thoughts and _ reactions. 


House of Friendship. By Rose- 


MARY BUCHANAN, Longmans Green, 
$2.00. The girls from Holy Faith were a bit 
strange at Mount Carmel. They rather en- 
vied their friends who had gone to the big 
city high school. Then Libby Lincoln had a 
bright idea and everybody—girls, parents, 
teachers, and friendly members of the com- 
munity—went to work on it and organized 
the Mount Carmel Girl Scout troop. A garage 
was remodeled for a meeting place and fur- 
nished by the girls. The good times they had 
and the ambitious projects they carried out 
were as varied as the characters of the girls 
themselves. For the troop was made up of girls 
of different temperaments and backgrounds, 
and though friction was inevitable among 
such a group of high-spirited young women, 
they learned how to work and play together. 
As they worked on the troop program, plan- 
ning dra- 
matic entertainments. and = on 
individual projects — of 
ing, furniture making, 


social affairs and 


weav- 
play- 


writing, dancing, singing, 
archery, they found their hori- 
zons broadening and them- 
selves meeting the problems 
of daily living in a new 
spirit 

If you are a Girl Scout 
vou ll have the fun of com- 
paring yvour own experiences 
with those of Libby Lincoln 
and her friends, and you may 


hints for 
If vou are not 
excel- 
what 
is like, 
believe and 


find some valuable 
your own troop 
a Girl Scout, here’s an 
lent chance to discover 
Girl Scouting in action 
what Girl Scouts 
work for, what they d 
how they do it. If vou are not 
a Catholic, all the details of 
convent school life will be en- 
lightening and interesting. In 
you'll find this an 

story of _ real, 


) and 


any case, 
entertaining 
modern girls. 








Along Janet's Road. By Atice 


Datuouiesn, Charles Scribner’s Sons, 
$2.50. Part fiction, part autobiography, this 
book and its predecessor, “The Silver Pencil,” 
give girls with printer's ink in their veins an 
unusually good idea of the profession of 
bookmaking, for they are the record of the 
actual career of a well-known writer and 
editor of books for young people. Though 
this story is completely independent of the 
first, it will make you want to read “lhe 
Silver Pencil,” for it continues the story of 
Janet Laidlow, who came from Trinidad to 
this country to train for teaching and finally 
chose to become an American, taught here, 
and had her first books published here, 
“Along Janet’s Road” begins as the young 


teacher accepts, with some trepidation be- 
cause of her inexperience with the technique 
of book production, the startling offer of a 
job as Children’s Book Editor of a New York 
publishing Would-be writers will 
revel in the chapters in which Janet feels her 
way along the fascinating road of making 


house. 


books. Interwoven with Janet’s publishing 
experience is the story of the two friends 
with whom she lives; their pretty maid, 


Cherry; the youngsters, David and Patsy; 
and the fun, sorrow, and romance which 
enrich their lives. 


=\ Lark Radio Singer. By HeLen 
Dient Ops, Julian Messner, $2.00. 
For girls who are casting longing eyes on 
radio as a career there is the story of Lark 
Reynolds who was determined to win a place 
for herself on the air waves. When mothea- 
less Lark, left by the father she had never 
known with a crabby, music-hating uncle, 
flunked out of college, she went to New York 
to attend a radio school. Lark’s hard-working 
days, her bouts with setbacks and discourage 
ments, are described in lively and entertain- 
ing style. Beside the solid satisfaction of 
slow, steady progress in her career, and the 
gaiety of sightseeing jaunts about New York 
with Ted Baxter, devoted Marine, Lark had 
the thrill of receiving mysterious and unusual 
gifts from an unknown admirer. Even if you 
have only a listener's interest in radio. you will 
find it fun to know what goes on behind the 
scenes and you will enjoy Lark’s story. 
THE END 
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Room For Rumpus 
(Continued from page 49) 


hem with decals or magazine cutouts. You 
an cover them with big colorful posters, en- 
largements of photographs, or a montage of 
.our favorite movie stars. You can have a 
bulletin board for tacking up invitations, pro- 
grams, favors, and such; a blackboard for 
lists, notes to yourself and friends, games. 
You can house your collection of little figur- 
ines in a hanging shelf. 

Furniture: Keep it simple, keep it func- 
tional, having nothing you don't need. If 
you inherit hand-me-downs from the attic, 
paint them a bright color; make gay slip- 
covers for upholstered pieces. If you buy 
something new, go in for clean-cut modern, 
rustic maple, splashy peasant designs. They 
all speak rumpus-room language. 

If you must improvise, put your imagina- 
tion to work and see what interesting results 
you can come up with. Little nail kegs 
painted and cushioned make clever seats. 
rhree or four long planks, two wooden horses 

and presto, a picnic table! Folding camp 
chairs are colorful and comfortable; two card 
tables pushed together make a fine buffet. 

Be sure to plan on plenty of cabinets and 
shelves, whether you make them out of pack- 
ing boxes, coax them from the family, or buy 
them new. You'll use them for storing cook- 
ing accessories, china and glass, and games. 
Play: What you plan to do in your rumpus 
room, of course, depends upon your indi- 
vidual interests. But here are some sugges- 
tions of things you may want to think about: 
A vic or portable radio if you can possibly 
manage it. Ping-pong table. Billiard table. 
Putting green. Indoor archery. Miniature 
stage for charades and theatricals—if you go 





in for them. A midget piano for group sing- | 


ing. Games of all sorts—checkers, Chinese 
checkers, dominoes, Monopoly, and such 

Serving Accessories: Half the fun of 
having the gang in is giving them something 
to eat, maybe cooking it with them. So by 
all means provide some sort of kitchenette 
corner in your rumpus room. This may be 
merely an open bookshelf where you keep 
an electric grill,- plates, cups and saucers, 
glasses, etc. It may be a more elaborate cabi- 
net or a complete little cooking corner. What- 
ever it is, check these on your list: Electric 
accessories for cooking. Bright pottery and 
glasses for serving. Wipe-clean plastic mats 
and cloths for easy upkeep. Paper napkins 


ditto. Simple staples so you won't be run- | 


ning up and down stairs at the drop of a 


hat. And double check these three indis- | 


pensables: Breadbox for keeping staples dry, | 


cookies and crackers fresh, mice away. Trays 
for serving cafeteria stvle—each in a different 
color and decoration for family and friends. 
Big dishpan or tub for serving cold drinks. 
Fill with cracked ice, plunge bottles in. 

lo decorate all three, paint a rich clear 
color. Splash with decals or cutouts from 
magazines. For long wear, apply several 
coats of clear shellac. Suggestions: Butter- 
flies and roses on an ice tub. Lush fruit and 


howl of crisp salad greens on the bread- 
box. And on trays something different—ap- 
propriate—for each member of the family or 
for special friends: Jack and Jill for the 
youngest sister, a fan and a pair of gloves for 
Mother, a pipe and slippers for Pop. Once 


you start looking you'll find countless things 
to choose from, have lots of fun doing it. 
THE END 


The 


American Girl 











THRILLING BOOKS FOR GIRLS 


TOPFLIGHT = Famous American Women 


Edited and with an Introduction by Anne Stoddard 

Illustrated by Bela Dankovszky 

Thirteen biographies of American women, all of 

which have appeared in THE AMERICAN GIRL. 

“Easy, lively reading.”—New York Herald Tribune. 
$2.50 


TCHAIKOVSKY by Antoni Gronowicz 


Ilustrated by George Avison 

A fine biography of the tragic Russian genius whose 
music the whole world loves. There is a list of all 
his compositions, a bibliography, and an index. $2.50 





CLOVER CREEK DOCTOR ELIZABETH by Laura Kerr 
The thrilling story of the first woman doctor. $2.80 
by Nancy Paschal “Inspiring’"—NEW YORK TIMES 
olen my | giveniare sary. Gee ont oe “All the romance, drama and colorful adventure of 
CAN GIRL. Lucy Ann Lee and her dog, °*°Cllent fiction.”"— CHICAGO TRIBUNE 
Rompy. have won many friends. ‘‘A Cinder- 
ella career book’’— $2.00 “One of those fascinating true life stories that no 
NEW YORK HERALD TRIBUNE fiction can equal,"’— CHICAGO SUN 
— 
Dh lelson © J 
Shomas Netion © Fors 
385 MADISON AVENUE NEW YORK oy 8. Wa 




















RED SILK 
PANTALETTES 


By Martha Barnhart Harper 





BONNY’S BOY 


By F. E. Rechnitzer 


Illustrated by Marguerite Kirmse Life in the 1850's was gay and 
If you love dogs and good stories astonishingly busy for Martha 
about them—here’s an exciting Jane, oldest of the seven St. Clair 
story with a black cocker spaniel children, Father owned a_ hotel, 


as the piece de résistance! $2.00 and George waited impatiently for 


Martha Jane to marry him. Ages 


PASSAGE 12-16. Illustrated by Betty Mor 
SECRE gan Bowen. $2.25 


By Betty Cavanna 
lllustrated by Jean MacLaughlin 


Sally Brinton, Quaker girl of Civil Sosa al 
War days, landed right in the Send for new junior 
middle of an exciting mystery— catalog 

the heroine! $2.00 


At all bookstores 





LONGMANS, GREEN and CO. 


THE JOHN C. WINSTON CO. | NEW YORK 3 
a in Philadelphia 























Free Catalogue of School 
b Pins and Rings. 
G 


15, Silver 
40c_ eac Ring 
R 's2s Sterling Silver 


$2.25 each. 
CoMEDAL & BADGE co. 


TisTt 
1120 Fulton Street, New York 7 
Prices subject to 20%, Federal Sales’ me 
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rREE ami +m of 25 


FREE Samples and Directions. All woo] 2-3-4-ply +3 riatinas 
Knitting Yarns. Unexcelled quality. Low prices. eee PECIAL OF FERS 
BARTLETT YARN MILLS, Box C, Harmony, Maine 
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Make this a MAKE-A-LITE CHRISTMAS! 


THIS SURE BEATS 
THE OLD WAY! 





No batteries to worry about, 
ever! Dependable electric 
light provided, free of cost! 
Steady and bright when rid- 
ing . . . . good light even at 
o walk. Automatic voltage 
control generator prevents 
blowing of bulbs at high 
speed. Brilliance of head 
light not affected by damage 
to tail light. 


Be FIRST in your crowd to 
convert your old, battery- 
lighted lamps, or service new OC Easy 

Make-A-Lite lamps with this TO INSTALL 
streamlined Make-A-Lite gen- 
erator. Drop o hint that 
MAKE-A-LITE’S @ smooth 
Christmas idea! 


Get yours TODAY at 
your bicycle, sporting 
goods or hardware store 


LITE DIVISION 
Chefford Master Mfg. Co., Fairfield, Ill. J wl. 


MAKE-A- 
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Jensed version 16 | 





strips, each strip showing 16 sce 
Walt Disney's world famous pictures. 3 | 
Academy Award Winners! 








SEND ME A MICKEY MOUSE VIEWER AND 


$1.00 


“) PLEASE 


BRAVE LITTLE TANOR” FOR ONLY 






} PLEASE SEND ME A SPECIAL 


a Git Set FOR ONLY $3.95 


ENCLOSEC 5 


AT YOUR DEALER'S, OR DEPT AG-1) 


CRAFTSMENS GUILD 


6916 Romaine Street, ire 38, California 


* LIBRARY of PICTURES 
¢, PHOTO FOLDER 


oi ENLARGEMENT 


Just to get acquaiited, We Wi send 
you a beautiful 7x5” professional 
enlargement made from your favor- 
ite snapshot, picture, print or neg- 
ative for only 3c! Further, by 
return mi ail we will send FREE a 
wonderful “Library of Pictures” 
eontaining four beautiful miniature 
pictures suitable for framing. We will alsosend FREE 
a photo folder to hold 8 snapshots. This is a genuine 
introductory offer. We have over a million customers 
but we want MORE! Offer limited so send THIS AD 
with any snapshot, picture or negative and Jc nowl 


_AMERICAN STUDIOS, Box 320, La Crosse, Wis. 


F a E BARGAIN CATALOG 
25,000 books of all pub- of BO 0 KS 


lishers listed in our 52n¢ | 
Ar nual Bargaur log of 320 pages 
latest ‘‘best s Reference, Fiction, Juvenile, His- 
tory, Scientific, etc 1g schools, colleges, libraries 
and thousands of ir dividual customers, Send postcard 
today for our new 1947 catalog, “‘Bargains in Books.”’ 


THE BOOK SUPPLY COMPANY, Dept. 214 
564-566 West Monroe St., Chicago 6, Illinois 
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Nurses, This Way 
(Continued from page 22) 


An education in nursing costs less in dol- 
lars and cents than most types of profession- 
al training you inevitably “work 
your way,” as you secure your training in the 
wards, diet kitchens, nurseries, operating 
rooms, clinics, and other departments of the 
hospital. Nurses can and do learn a great 
deal from books, but just as a doctor must 
serve an internship, so a nurse can get used 
to her responsibilities only by doing. 

Every school 
dolls to bear the 
efforts at nursing, and classmates also prac- 


because 


human-sized 
brunt of your first awkward 


has a set of 


tice on one another. however, you 
ire permitted to go into the wards and begin 
to help real patients eat their meals, 
their faces. You work, under the 


supervision of a who co- 


Very soon, 


wash 
of course, 
graduate nurse 
ordinates practice and theory. 
from classroom 
feed and bathe 


Ww here 


For example, 

instruction about how to 
babies, you go to the nursery 
you actually handle the tiny 
ing mites. 


squirm- 


Gradually your responsibilities are in- 
creased. First, yon take off the dark dress 
of the “probationer” for the student’s stripes 
and apron. Later vou are ceremoniously 
“capped.” And finally, after three years, you 
are graduated, and may take the State Board 
examinations. Success in them makes you a 


Re gistered Nurse 
in any of 


fully prepared to practice 
a number of exciting fields 

You cant spend three more years in school 
after your high school graduation, 
Well, perhaps still enter 
During the war a great army 
girls efficiently served the hospitals after 
only brief training as Red Cross aides. The 
war most of the volunteers went back 
to their Yet graduate and 
hospital administrators have seen that nurs- 


you say? 


vou may nursing. 


of women and 


over, 


homes nurses 


ing duties can be divided into those which 
any intelligent girl can learn in about nine 
months in a good school, and the more com- 


plex activities for which three vears of edu- 


cation are none too much. As a result. hospi- 
tals are hiring more and more practical 
Nurses, who have alwavs been in de mand to 
care for convalescents and chronic patients 


in homes. 
If you plan to enter the field, 
school carefully. Only 
one States now license practical nurses, and 
there is far too little supervision of the 
standards of education offered to them. You 
can get good advice about schools by writing 
to the National Practical 
Nurse Education, STth Street, New 
York 19 
\ good 
prepare you for 
caring fer 
critically ill 
good salary, 


howe Ver 


choose vour twenty- 


Association for 
250 West 
school for practical nurses will 
i useful and satisfying 
individual patients 
You will be able to command a 
but if you want to keep climb- 
ing up the rungs of one of a variety of 


ladders 


caree! 
who are not 


ireer 


nursing offers, by all means begin 


with your basic three-year professional 
course. If you aspire to be an Anna D. Wolf 
dean of the School of Nursing of Johns Hop- 
kins University; or a Mary Elizabeth Ten- 
nant, ving to the ends of the earth to de- 
cide how Rockefeller Foundation funds shall 


foreign 


Blanch- 


schools of nursing in 
or a Colonel Florence A 


be spent in 
countries; 


field, guiding the destinies of a huge Army 
Nurse Corps; or a Marian G. Randall, at the 
head of a Visiting Nurse Service of New 





York—well, 
a firm foundation! 
We've glimpsed hospital and public healt} 


your career ladder has to be on 


nursing. Each offers a variety of positions 
from the nurse employed for straight war 
duty through the various types of supervisor 
up to the director of nursing. In addition 
any nurse may become a specialist in surgica 
nursing; in the care of mothers and babies 
in tuberculosis nursing; in treatment of the 
in the teaching of nursing practice 
-and in a dozen other important specialties 
Some general into government 
service, and work in Veterans Administration 
or Marine hospitals, or stay in the peacetim: 
Army or Navy Nurse Corps. 
others choose private practice, 
individual patients either in 
homes. 


Insane; 


nurses go 


Thousands of 
taking care of 
hospitals or in 
too, may specialize in differ- 
ent types of nursing, of course. 

As for public health nurses like Carol, the 
may secure positions in the U. S. Public 
Health Service in towns, and rural 
areas all over the country, the Children’s 
Bureau, or the Indian Service—the latter 
possibly meaning assignment to reservation 


These, 


cities, 


posts sometimes as far away as Alaska 
Public health training makes a nurse espe- 
cially valuable for relief work in foreign 
lands, and industrial nursing, another inter- 
esting branch of the public health nursing 
tree, has grown astonishingly during thé 


war. Employers found that holding sickness 
down among workers brought production up 
and as a result. the industrial field is expected 
to continue to expand. 


LEARLY. 


A ties, earnings of nurses vary widely. 


with such a diversity of activi- 
But 
one thing is certain: salaries have been graded 
upward during the and on the whok 
they with those offered 
in other professions open to women. In som« 
communities, a recent graduate starts work 
in a hospital for $1,800 a year, but in many 
places she can expect more 
with responsibilities, of 


war, 


compare favorably 


Salaries increas« 


course, with some 


few nurses at the top receiving $7,000 or 
$8.000 a year 

I suppose most girls going into nursing 
choose it because they get a deep-down 


satisfaction out of helping to save lives, re- 
lieve suffering, 
ness to people in trouble 


and bring health and happi- 
Yet there are prac 
aside from having an interesting 
Cer- 
come work 
will be available to the well-prepared nurs« 
Another advantage 
fession which can 
part-time 


tical reasons, 
career and getting a good pay check. 
tainly for many, many years to 
is that nursing is a pro- 
often be continued on a 
basis by the girl who wants to 
marry, since many a patient needs only a few 
hours’ care a day, and hospitals often will 
employ nurses for short shifts. Then, too, a 
with diets, 
and human nature is fine background for 
her own homemaking responsibilities! 

Best of all, whether she real- 
izes it or not, will be playing an important 
part in thrilling postwar developments—th: 
effort to put health services within the reac 
of every American citizen. 


nurses experience baby care, 


every: nurse 


For a 3c stamp to cover mailing you may 


secure single copies of “Nursing Offers You 
a Career Now,” “Opportunities in Nursing,” 


(chart showing salaries 
positions), and “Schools of Nursing” (com- 
plete State-approved list). Write to Nursing 
Information Bureau, 1790 Broadway, Neu 
York City 19. 


different types of 


THE END 
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Arrows show uses 
of PLASTIC WOOD 





PLASTIC WOOD is the slickest stuff ever for 
building model planes. With PLASTIC WOOD 
you can build ‘em like the experts. 


QUICK, TOO! DRIES FAST! Use it 
for fillets, patching, repairing, gussets, 
motor mounts and dozens of slick new 
tricks. With SOLVENT it makes a swell 
base for that hard, high-gloss finish 
that'll be the envy of every model 
builder in your neighborhood. Sands eas- 
ily, takes paint, varnish or dope perfectly. 


31 out of 33 WINNERS ina recent, big 
model contest used PLASTIC WOOD 
——proof that with PLASTIC WOOD 
you, too, can build better models. 


FREE BOOKLET “SLICK NEW TRICKS” 


Get your copy at your local store or send 
a post card with your name and address to 


BOYLE-MIDWAY INC., 22 E. 40th St. N.Y. 16, N.Y 





= 


= 


Slick, New Tricks 


¢ Building 
Better Model Planes* 


SECRer 
S of th, 
FUN with p- le EYorn.. 






—s S Complie 
Your Mo, de} fy 


Mastic wor 
SOLVENT | 


\* 
ho ght Menmtere rut 
MRM eee rene 












PLASTIC 
woopD 


a ceteucose Fiore a ee 





Perfeet 13 
(Continued from page 20) 


Your Waist 





MORE: You probably don’t want more 
waist, even if your measurement is smaller 
than the manufacturers’ average. In 
that case we'd suggest, though, that you sv- 
lect the kinds of frocks that can be belted in 
without looking awkward or bunchy. Blousy 
shirtwaist styles are flattering—and dresses 
with fullness starting right at the waist. 
Wide, corselet belts are especially good for 
you, and you can wear them fairly snug 

LESS: Diet will help, of course, if you'd 
like a bit the of a waist—but 
the first step, please, is to consult your doc- 
tor to make sure you select a sensible one 
that won't you with a_ yellowish 
complexion and lusterless hair. Go light on 
candies and cokes and cakes and concentrate 
on vegetables, fruit, and whole-grained ce- 
reals. Keep up your milk consumption, be- 
that’s the best to maintain a 
glossy topknot—and it isn’t fattening either. 
Good elimination is important too, but plenty 
of raw vegetables and fruit should take care 
of that. Whatever you do, don’t be taken in 
by glowing descriptions of patent potions, 


“guaranteed to reduce you painlessly”! 


dress 


less Mn Way 


present 


cause way 


kx- 
ercise? Of course, and here is a simple waist- 
whittler you can do every morning before 
you close the window: 

Stand with feet about a yard apart, left 
hand on hip, right hand raised straight in the 
Keeping knees stiff, bend over and touch 
of left foot with the right 
Straighten up to the original position 


air 
the outsick your 
hand 


and do the same thing on the opposite sic 


touching your right foot with your left hand. 
Pwenty times on each side is the prescrip- 
tion but it’s a good idea to start gently with 
twelr« Incidentally, if vou’re inclined to be 


i bit thick through the middle. avoid dresses 
that or full-skirted—stick 
to straight or slightly flaring lines—and don't 
wear your belt tight or you'll look like a 
sack ot flour. 


are blousy vers 


Your Bust 


MORE: Time, as a matter of fact, will 
probably do something about adding extra 
padding, but you can help nature along by 
doing that 
and chest expansion and firm the muscles in 
that area. Here ’s a 


exercises improve your posture 


very easy and effective 


one to be done before an open window, too: 


Stand with arms at shoulder level, stretched 
straight out on ¢ 
upward. Now 
stiff, move your arms up a few inches, then 
back just as far as thev will go and finally 
down and forward again to the original posi- 
tion so that your fingertips will have traced 
oval the air. Work up to 24 
breathing deeply and fully as you do them 

LESS: Here. too, time will help because as 
older will and 


you will begin to wear stvles designed for 


ither side, with palms turiied 
keeping palms and elbows 


in 1} ovals, 


you get ideus change 


yvour 


older and slightly “chestier” girls and will 
find that your figure is ideal for them. In 
the meantime the same exercise des« ribed 


for thin-chested girls will help you too. That's 
because the muscle-firming motions will do 
away with excess fatty tissue and give you a 
well-defined line. Wear a good but 
not-too-tight brassiere if you feel you need 
it and avoid extreme or exaggerated styles. 
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Your Hips 


\MIORE: If you feel that your hips are too 
thin and boyish and uninteresting, the thing 
for you to do is to take up some kind of sport 
that will develop the muscles necessary for 

hit more shape. Formal exercises aren’t 
iniportant—ice skating, hockey, swimming, 
aud basketball will all help to round out your 
figure, and provide you with a lot of fun to 
boot. If you’re generally underweight, how- 
ever, you'd better ask a doctor to prescribe a 
weight-gaining diet for you. In the mean- 
time, stick to full skirts, firm materials, and 
patterns that have horizontal lines. 

LESS: If you’re hippier than the average 
gir! of your age and height, the chances are 
that a program of dieting plus daily-dozening 
will be the thing. The same sort of diet we 
were talking about for the too-much waist 
girls will help you a lot—but be sure to avoid 
an unusually high protein diet because pro- 
tein is a muscle builder and you don’t want 
too much of that. 

\s for the daily dozen, try this one: Stand 
with both hands on your hips, feet about a 
yard apart, and bend at the waist first to one 
side and then the other just as far as you can 
go and so hard you can almost feel the little 
pads of fat on your hips being squeezed out 
of existence! For overpadded “fannies,” 
stand against a solid wall, feet about two feet 
out from the baseboard and palms flat against 
the wall and then just bump against the wall 
with your behind—first one side and then the 
other. Looks a bit silly, but it works. 

The same simple, slightly-flared skirts 
recommended for thick-waisted girls will be 
best for you. Of course you will avoid hori- 
zontal patterns and large plaids, and con- 
ceitrate on simple, solid-colored fabrics, 
small-figured prints, and vertical stripes 

THE END 


The Aleott Girl 


(Continued from page 11) 


she hated sitting still as much as the smallest 
pupil did, found herself none the richer for 
her schoolmistressing, and so set out to 
seek her fortune in Boston. 

Full of hopes and ambitions, Louisa rented 
i “sky parlour” in the city, took in sewing, 
tried to get on the stage, worked as a gov- 
erness and even as a maidservant, all the 
while sticking hard at her writing. It was a 
precarious existence, and once, in despera- 
tion, she almost sold her beautiful, thick 
hair—her one “fashionable feature,” she 
called it. But a generous friend, perhaps: Mr. 
Emerson or Mrs. Theodore Parker, helped 
her over the rough spot and when she sold 
her first story for the magnificent sum of five 
dollars, she must have felt that the tide had 
turned for her. She thought the tale was 
probably a little trashy, but she hurried out 
to Concord and read it to her sisters, not 
telling them the author’s name until they had 
praised it thoroughly. It was encouraging 
to scll a few more stories after that, and to 
have a book, “Flower Fables,” published. 
Sut when Beth—the gentle, home-loving sis- 
ter, Louisa’s anchor to windward—died of 
scarlet fever, the turbulent older girl was 
plu zed into the depths of despair and for 
along time felt life not worth the living. 

[he outbreak of the Civil War, however 
aroused Louisa’s old spirit and, full of patri- 
otisin, she signed up for nursing duty in a 
military hospital just outside Washington. It 
Was an evil-smelling, rat-infested building, 

(Continued on page 57) 


The American Girl 


Here is the interesting reason 
why Knit’ns fit so well and 
why you are so sure to get ex- 
actly your right size;—your 
Uncle Sam measured 57,339 
girls (more than 11% million 
individual measurements) ,— 
we took these proportions and 
worked out a fool-proof sizing 
system that just can’t miss. 








Lovely cottons for everyday, 
beautiful rayons for special 
occasions,—some part wool 
styles for chilly days and win- 
ter sports. 
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M’s Reg. U. 
S. Pat Off. 


Uinneapolis Hintlling Works — aati 
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TO KEEP wHaT You own... | Pre 





They‘re school and home necessities! And 
besides protecting your clothing and other 1 0 


possessions from loss, at home or away, 
you'll find Cash’s Woven Names just the 
thing for smart tricks like hair bows, 
wrist bands and others you'll think up. 
They‘re fine Xmas gifts, too. Ask your 
Dept. store for CASH’S, or write us Choose Any 


FOR 


50c 





9 @& 56 Chestnut St., So. Norwalk, Conn., or 10 Favorites sue hee 
6200 So. Gramercy Place, Los Angeles | You Desire. 
44, Cal., or 26 Gray St., Belleville, Ont. 


DELUXE PHOTO SERVICE Dept.N 100 
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PHOTOS __beuhainenniniter 
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Cow ape a 
Cat 


200 a El 
Bhotes wit 


tots 


THREE DOZEN $1.50 NINE DOZEN $2.50 | 
PRICES SIX DOZEN $2.00 IWELVE DOZEN $3.00 Box 953 Church St. Annex. New York 8, N. Y. 
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a 
Brand new. Lift— ‘ ! - : ’ 
and it’s open! a 
Nw 
Two new Delta P-T beauties for your bike. 
One a powerful headlight. The other a rous- 
ing electric horn. And both Delta P-T’s, with 
streamlined torpedo type design and handy 
split shell case. Finish: lustrous, white enamel. 


Buy one or both. Make your bicycle the 


best dressed in the neighborhood. Ask your 
dealer for Delta P-T’s. 


The Roadlighter 


Delta’s smart auto-styled head- 


light. For fender or handlebar. 
_— Price, less batteries, $1.49 


Delta 


DELTA ELECTRIC COMPANY, Marion, Indiana 





“Want to be a 


Ping; 


says Penny 


Well, first, have a clean 
skin. Every day wash off 
pore-clogging grime with fluffy, luxu- 
riant lather of mild Resinol Soap. Then, 
if you have any “hickies,’’ smooth on 
soothing Resinol to relieve itchy smart- 
ing, and so help to heal them. 
Remember! The girl with a lovely skin wins! 
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MOVIE STAR PHOTOS 
12 for 50c * 25 for *1- 


Now ... get MORE for your money. 
Choose your favorite Hollywood Stars 
and we'll send YOUR SELECTION of 
beautiful, glossy photos. Smallest 
order 50c. Name second choices. 
FREE! Folder of 250 NAMES and 
ADDRESSES of popular stars with 
each order. 

™; BRITESHINE PRODUCTS Dept. Al 
52 Churgp st. Annex N.Y. 8, N.Y. 





FOR PROF -y ‘OR GIFTS 

fecorate burnt w t ings, glorified 
ulass brass ur 4 une craft t Many pa 
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Thayer & ch. sa ha sie. w Van Buren St., “Chicago 7, mt. 
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DIPLOMAT 


Jackie: “Ma, when we have company 
for dinner today have I gotta eat my pie 
with a fork?” 

Ma: “Yes, indeed you do.” 

Jackie: “Well, have you got enough pie 
so I could practice a while before the 
company comes?” 

Sent by SANDRA ALEXANDER, Detroit, Mich. 


TOO BAD! 


Mrs. T: “Cousin Dorothy always wanted 
to have a baby daughter so she could 
name her ‘June. ~ 

Mrs. A: “Yes, | remember! Did she?” 

Mrs. T: “No. She married a man named 
‘Bugg’.” 

Sent by LOIS REEVE, Astoria, Oregon 


MIND OF HIS OWN 


Cowsoy: “Getting your saddle on back- 
ward, aren't you?” 

Dupe Rancuer: “That’s all you know 
about it, smarty. You don't know which 
way I'm going.” 

Sent by MARION GEREG, Danbury, Conn. 


CARELESS 
Papa Kancaroo: “Er- 
mentrude, where’s the 
baby?” 
Mama KANGAROO: 
“Ohhh, ve had my pocket 
picked!” 


LIFE WITH 


Sent by JANET ATTIYEH, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


SAME RESULT 


Birt: “Have you ever 
laughed until you cried?” 

Jim: “Yes, just this very 
morning I did.” 

Bit: “How come?” 

Jim: “Father stepped on 
a tack. I laughed, he saw 
me, and then I cried.” 


Sent by JEAN SUTTON, 
Charlotte, N. C. 


WRONG HOUSE 


SALESMAN: “I say, sonny, 
is your mother home?” 

Smatt Boy: “Yes, sir.” 

SALESMAN (after knock- 
ing in vain): “I thought 
you said your mother was 
home.” 

Smatt Boy: “Yes. sir, 
but I don’t live here.” 


Sent by GAIL THOMAS, 
Baltimore, Md. 











NEW VERSION 


Bobby had a hard time pronouncing 
his “R’s” so the teacher gave him this 
sentence to learn. Robert gave Richard a 
rap in the rib for roasting the rabbit so 
rare. 

A few days later she asked Bobby to 
repeat the sentence. He rose and said, 
‘Bob gave Dick a poke in the side for not 
cooking the bunny enough.” 

Sent by NANCY M. BRODEUR, Millis, Mass. 


SMART PIE 


Moruer: “Freddy, did you get into the 
pie while I was gone?” 

Freppy: “Not exactly, Mother, but the 
pie got into me.” 

Sent by CLARENCE BROWN, Paxton, Nebraska 





WIN A PRIZE! The American Girl will pay 
$1.00 for every joke published on this page. 
So be sure to send us your funniest jokes, 
giving your name, your age, and your com- 
plete address. Write to THE AMERICAN GIRL, 
155 East 44th St., New York 17, N.Y. 


LIL by Merrylen 














“When do I start getting interest?” 
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The Aleott Girl 


(Continued from page 55) 


with dirty floors, broken windows, sagging 
jron beds, and Louisa was immediately put 
in complete charge of a forty-bed ward. She 
was given no nursing training, but her ener- 
gy. executive ability, and natural instinct for 
helping others served her in good stead as 
she dressed wounds, bathed feverish bodies, 
cheered the convalescents with humorous 
stories, mothered the homesick. She spent 
her afternoons off sightseeing in the capital, 
and every night she sat long hours at her 
desk, writing down all her experiences, which 
you may read in her book called “Hospital 
Sketches.” The patients adored their tall 
nurse. They loved the sympathetic, slightly 
amused expression that played about her 
large mouth and the earnest purpose that 
burned in her deep-set eyes. They called her 
name constantly and she would always hurry 
to a soldier's bedside though her feet some- 
times felt too heavy to lift, the ward blurred 
dizzily before her eyes, and coughing fits 
bent her over double. 

“It's only a cold,” she kept telling her- 
self, but it soon was apparent that she had 
also caught a severe case of typhoid fever 
and must be taken home to Concord where 
she lay, delirious, for many days. Louisa 
was thirty then, and her hospital experience 
had lasted only a month, but it marked a 
turning point in her life. Never again did 
she quite regain her old energy and health. 

The restlessness returned, though. In fact, 
she was still convalescing in her sunny bed- 
room window when thoughts of travel began 
to fill her imagination. She was selling a 


good many stories now and her father had a 





small but steady income from a job as super- 
intendent of schools in Concord. But there 
was still no money to spare in the Alcott 
household, so when an invalid friend invited 
her to act as companion on a trip to Europe, 
Louisa jumped at the chance. 
London and many other famous cities be- 
fore settling down at Vevey, Switzerland, 
where they met Ladislas Wisniewski, a 
charming Polish boy of eighteen or twenty— 
the Laurie of “Little Women.” 

The first night at dinner in the pension; 
Mademoiselle Alcott noticed that Monsieur 
Wisniewski looked ill, that he was shivering 
in a draughty corner of the dining room, and 
she suggested that his seat be changed to 
one nearer the big tile stove. From then on, 
the two were firm friends. They walked 
along the mountainsides together, sailed on 
the lake, explored old castles, and talked for 
hours on end. Louisa helped the boy with 
his English as he helped her with French, 
and they grew to love each other so much 
that many people believe Louisa would have 
married him had she been nearer 
and less intent on her writing career. 

As it was, she bade him a sad good-by at 
the end of her stay in Vevey. “I will never 
again,” she said. But imagine her 
surprise and delight to get off the train in 
Paris and see Ladislas, his arms full of 
flowers, waiting to escort her around the 
glamorous, brilliant city for two gay weeks! 
After that it was time for another. even 
harder, last farewell and Louisa sailed back 
to America. Neither of them guessed that 
as Laurie, the young man _ was 
become one of the most famous and de- 
lightful boys in all literature and that millions 
of girls would fall secretly in love with him! 

After “Little Women,” which appeared 


his age 


see you 


soon to 


They visited’ 





three years after that first trip abroad, many 
more books for boys and girls poured from 
Louisa May Alcott’s pen—all under the 
watchful eye and wise, guiding hand of Mr. 
Niles. Some of the stories appeared first as 
serials in “Saint Nicholas” magazine and each 
was loved by an avid public. There was 
“Little Men” to carry on the chronicle of the 
Marches, and “Old Fashioned Girl” which 
contained many of the author’s own Boston 
experiences. Uncle Alec, in “Eight Cousins” 
and “Rose in Bloom,” probably expounds a 
good many of Bronson Alcott’s common- 
sense views on education; and Sancho, the 
poodle in “Under The Lilacs,” reveals 
Louisa’s love of animals. It is hard to be- 


lieve that the gay “Jack and _ Jill,” “Jo's 
Boys,” and “A Garland For Girls” were writ- 
ten while their author was sick in body and 
soul, bowed down with sorrow caused by 


the death of Marmee and of May who had 
been living abroad with her Swiss husband. 
Miss Alcott did not live to see old age. 
She died only fifty-six years after the Novem- 
ber day when she was born—mourned as the 
most beloved of American writers. And still, 
today, her name leads all the rest in the 
hearts of young readers, and her home is 
visited by hundreds of people every year. No 
librarian can name an author whose books 
are more worn and tear-stained, more often 
berrowed and reborrowed. For what seven- 
ty-seven year old book has been reprinted 
many, many times, its every new edition 
holding a high place on the list of best-selling 
classics? And what young people’s book has 
been dramatized by great and small, and 
right now being made again into a movie 
that’s sure to be a box-office favorite? The 
answer of course is “Little Women,” by 
Louisa May Alcott. THE END 





“POLE TO POLE” PACKETCY 





This unusual packet con’ tamps from st . mysterious 
countries only— scarce Greenland (North le!), Solomon 
Islands, Spanish Morocco, Bhopal, Siberia, Grahamland 
(New British colony at the South Pol Djibouti, Zanzibar, and 
mony others. Includes stomps cataloging up to 25¢ each, and 
positively no “common™ countries. OUR PRICE ONLY Se TO 
APPROVAL APPLICANTS! If you want a real thrill —a pocket 
absolutely “different” — send that nickel today!! 

METHUEN STAMP SERVICE, INC., Dept. 170, LAWRENCE, MASS. 


WEIRD ASSORTMENT 


Tanganyika (stork stamp), Falkland Is. (South Pole), 
Costa Rica (flying fish). Cyprus (Temple Ruins). Aden 
(Hindu Mosque). Skinny President Stamp and others. 
All for only 10c to serious approval applicants 

Cote Stamp Sales, 17 Brewster, Waterbury, Conn. 


CORONATION ‘‘FISH’’ STAMP! 
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Bizgest 4 color 1 American Eagle on foreign 





= ‘Dept. 1), ing 1, NEW CARLISLE. OHIO 
Washington Stamps, “Ete: 


Diff. W 
This Brazil Washington stamp, also giant 
6 color Ecuador showing American Flag & 
Washington in BIG LOT SI ALL DIFI with 
medical set to combat T. B. and Malaria; 
pe ng eee ——— Isle. ae S' 
All only wit provais 
Grayson Stamp to... 0: ‘Bor 559.6 Sherman, Texas” 


8 Em Mussolini Portrait Stamps. 10 dif- 
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ferent from Libia, Soviet Ukraine, 
Bohemia, Moravia, etc. All only 6c Bargain Approv- 
als. Maryland Stamp Co., Arli iti e, Md. 
GIVEN!!! Western Hemisphere Packet. Postage 3c. 
ese OWENS. 802 Welsh Bidg.. Bay City. Mich 
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What are “Approvals’’? 


“ 


‘‘Approvals,’’ or ‘‘approval sheets,‘’ mean sheets 
with stamps attached which are made up and 
sent out by dealers. The only obligation on the 
part of the recipient of ‘‘Approvals’’ is that the 
stamps must be returned promptly and in good 
condition, or paid for. 

The price of each stamp is on the sheet and 
the collector should detach those which he wishes 
to buy, then return the sheet with the remaining 
stamps in as good order as when received, en- 
closing with it the price of the stamps he has 
detached and, most important, his name, street 
oddress, city, postal zone number, State, and 
the invoice number. 
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The Ameriean Girl 





$10.00 WORTH OF 


FUN — ONLY 10¢! 


ure hunt! Big package 500 FOREIGN STAMPS 
just as received from ~~ ion missions, other sources. In- 
cludes stamps from Africa, South America, Philippines, 
Free French, Cape Juby al etc, including air- 
mails. commemoratives, and stamps worth up to 50c and 
75c. This amazing offer Is given for 10c to serious approval 
applicants only. One to a customer, money back if not 
more than delighted. Jamestown Stamp Co., Dept, 80 
Jamestown. New 
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BARC Inc 
cents, “1 cs Weoede “ ry kel 
10¢; chine se Dol Re 


‘VICTORY rt “GIVEN 


Inciudea stamps from Tanganytka—British b= pr ee Islands—Ani 
mal — Searce Baby-head — C oronation Farly Vietorts an Airmatl 
Map Stamps-—with Big Catalogue—all given—send 6c for postage. 


GRAY STAMP COMPANY 
Toronto 


Dept. AG Canada 


~ SUPER SPECIAL AFRICAN PACKET 


50 all different African stamps. A galaxy of scenes 
showing lions, tigers, native chiefs, and jungle villages 
All for 10¢ to serious approval applicants. DETROIT 
POSTAGE STAMP CO., Dept. G., Detroit 19, Michigan. 


“ABYSSINIA, CAYMAN ISLANDS, TRIANGLE—GIVEN! 
**Monkey Issue’’, Cayman Islands, 
Syria, Ivory Coast (Elephant 


Abyssinia Red Cross 
Tuna Triangle Indo-China 


Land) Jap ‘Shame’’ stamp for Conque re ad Philipp ines 

Includes Turkish Harem, Damascus, ‘*Miss Africa’’ 
Cambodia Pir ate Is land. Ship. French & British “Cole nials, 
etc Al } with approvals for 3c posts 


SeLMONT STAMP co. Dept. No. 10, WASHINGTON 10. D0. C. 
“STAMP COLLECTORS (2 cine sittin eae: 
ter Rebellion Issue, given to approval applicants. RAYMAX, 
123-G William St. N. Y. City. 


TRIANGLES (nant Siberia & Midget Bo- 


livia Triangles; Arabia, Thai- 
land, Conesemes etc. GIVEN with approvals for 3c 
postage SEMINOLE _ Sennen Elliston, Virginia. 

Ma ita Feory a Stamp World's me rst 
BOMBED: saint onl weiee Bains 

Trin ‘mie ) Boanta Herzegovina, 
Diibout! Train, ete GIVEN soxtage. Approvals 
Whitiow. 302 So. parnctt, Aor 11. Texas. 


Po a ae ee 


ERIC KARDELL, 1175 Clay, San Francisco 8, Ag wit. 











STAMPS 100 YEARS OLD 


It is now 106 years since the world's first stamp was 
issued Every collector should have at least a few 
Stamps 100 years old or nearly so, but have you” Prob- 
ably not because most early stamps are hard to get 
and are therefore not often offered 

Nevertheless, we have prepared a selection of 12 all 
19th Century stamps Very old. every one of them, 
even if not fully 100 years old. We will send these for 
only 10c to sincere approval applicants 

Write for them today. and kindly state whether ap- 
Provals shal] consist of United States or foreign stamps, 
or both 

APPROVAL HEADQUARTERS 


GLOBUS STAMP COMPANY 


268 Fourth Ave., New York City 10, Dept. 606 


TAMP FINDER’’! 
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THE StAMeP GIVEN: --VALUABLE STAMP FINDER! Send 
FINDER today for big new edition, fully ilustrated, 
enabling you instantly to identify ali diffti- 

cult stamps and the countrie e 


Rewtoundiand, 4 . 


joning 3 Sc postage! 
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ums with purchases. 
Box 92-B, Bayonne, N. J. 


Brandwein Pan Co., 
STAMP COLLECTION GIVEN! 
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50 different including scarce dia- 

mond-shaped airmail, given to 

approval service applicants sending 3c postage 
AVALON STAMP CCO.. Dept. A, Springfield-8, Mass. 


GRAND VALUE Pace 


5 Foreign Sets Given With App 
Stoll Stamp Service 2648 W.B ett. Louisville 10. Ky 





Contains 





Martinique, Reunion, etc. 3c with ap- 
Dana Q. Randall, Dansville, N. ¥. 


GIVE WH Pony Express Set (facsimiles). Postage 3c. 
N ees Roberts, 402 Shearer Bidg., Bay City, Mich. 


GIVEN!!! British Empire Packet. Postage 3c. WIL- 
eee LIAMS, 602 Archer Bids. Bay City, Mich. 
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IN STEP 
WITH THE 
TIMES 


In the Wake Of the War 


Would you like to study abroad? In Paris? 
London? Rome? More than 100,000 Amer- 
ican boys and girls soon are to be attending 
universities overseas, and some 50,000 for- 
eign students are to come here to college. 
The United States Government will foot the 
bill for these scholarships, which will begin 
in 1947 and last for many years. And yet 
American taxpayers will not be called upon 
to put up any new money, for the cost of 
the program is to be met mainly by the sale 
of over two billion dollars worth of Govern- 
ment war surplus property abroad. 

Countries with which students are to be 
exchanged are all those buying U.S. prop- 
erty. An agreement has already been made 
with Britain to set up a $20,000,000 fund 
for exchange of students, and others are be- 
ing made for varying amounts with Arabia, 
Australia, Austria, Burma, Belgium, China, 
Egypt, France, Greece, Holland, India, Iran, 
Iraq, Italy, New Zealand, the Philippine Re- 
public, and the Scandinavian countries. At 
the beginning, scholarship grants to Amer- 
ican students are expected to amount. to 
about $1,500 a year each. 

Selection of students to go abroad will be 
made by a board of ten appointed by the 
President. The board will pick candidates 
on a regional basis in order to get boys and 
girls from all parts of the country. Inter- 
ested? Apply to the State Department in 
Washington. Appreciative? Thank Senator 
Fulbright of Arkansas. A graduate of Ameri- 
can and British universities and a former 
college president, he urged Congress to pass 
the necessary legislation. 


Unscrambling Babel 


If your science teacher popped this quiz 
question at you, “What is the quadrilingual 
simultaneous interpreting 
you duck your head behind a book and hope 
she called on somebody else? Or could you 


S\ stem,” 


rise to the occasion, and give her this as 
an answer: 

“It’s a system worked out at the Nurem 
berg trials of Nazi war criminals. It proved 
so successful that it is being installed for use 
in some of the meetings of the United Na- 
tions in New York. International meetings, 
such as those of the old League of Nations 
at Geneva, used to suffer 
while translators interpreted 
into various The 


a8 


t ndless delay Ss 


each speech 


languages. new system 


would 


YY Y 


LAX YY Y 


by LLOYD WELDON 


makes simultaneous translation possible.” 
Here is the way it worked at Nuremberg: 
Each person in the room—defendants and 

spectators alike—had a pair of earphones, 

and a little switchboard with five numbers 





QUICKIE QUIZ 


WHO WEARS WHAT? 
1. Who would you expect to see wearing (a) 
a biretta, (b) a busby, (c) a mortarboard, (d) 
a babushka? (e) a snood? 


2. A baseball player wears a cap. Can you 
match up the two columns below and tell 
what each individual in the left-hand column 
would be likely to wear? 


(a) Turk 3 

(b) Clergyman 2. Fez 
(c) A Beau Brummel 3. Stole 
(d) Nun 4. Cummerbund 


Coif 


3. What article of clothing are the following 
people famous for wearing (a) Gandhi, (b) 
Napoleon, (c) Amelia Bloomer, (d) Dorothy 
Lamour, (e) Empress Eugenie. 


ANSWERS 
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ona dial was attached to his seat. Partici- 
pants in the trial spoke into microphones and 
those listening could follow the whole pro- 
ceedings WW any language thes liked No. 1 
on the dials reproduced the proceedings in 
the original language of each speaker, with- 
out translation; No. 2 reproduced it all in 
English; No. 3 in Russian; No. 
and No. 5 in German 

Behind a plate-glass shield in the rear of 
the court sat interpreters to whom the words 
spoken into the microphone were piped. As 


t in Fren h; 


the speeches came to them over earphones, 
they translated into each of the four lan- 


Translators worked in shifts of four, 


guages. 


for an hour and a half at a time. If they 
weren't able to keep up with the pace, a lit- 
tle yellow light was flashed in front of the 
presiding judge, who requested the speaker 
to slow down, and if an interpreter got intoa 
real jam, a red light brought the proceedings 
to a complete halt. Out of 600 persons who 
were tested for these translating jobs, only 
thirty-six were picked—men and women with 
a perfect knowledge of a foreign language, 
familiarity with a wide variety of subjects 
such as law, medicine, art, and current his- 
tory, and calm, tempers. Although 
instructed at Nuremberg to keep their voices 
down, occasionally a translator got excited 
and began to shout. He had to be shushed 


even 


by the supervisor. 
General Mac's First Year 


It’s been a little over a year since General 
Douglas MacArthur and his forces began the 
occupation of Japan, with three aims in view. 
The first was to demobilize Japan’s armies 
and strip her of the means to make war. The 
second was to clear away old laws and cus- 
toms such as the “thought police” and the 
religious system glorifying war which had 
hampered the growth of free democracy. 
The third was to obtain the true co-operation 
of the Japanese in working out a democratic 
system. 

American observers, taking stock of the 
first year’s progress, report that the first aim, 
demobilization, has been successfully com- 
pleted. Nearly 6,000,000 Japanese soldiers 
have been stripped of their arms; the Navy 
is no more; airplane and munitions factories 
have been converted to civil production. 

The second phase of the occupation is in 
progress. But the third phase still lies ahead. 
It is the most difficult. Getting the co-opera- 
tion of the Japanese and making them un 
derstand the advantages of democracy are 
tasks hampere d for the present by the short- 
age of food and the difficult economic situa- 
tion which is to be expected in any defeated 
countrys 

But General MacArthur and his aides are 
firmly determined to solve these problems. 
In spite of the difficulties, the Japanese peo- 
ple last April proved themselves able to 
carry on a This is a 
hopeful note for the future, an indication 
that, under favorable conditions, the Japa- 
nese may be led to an understanding of the 
true meaning of democracy and freedom. 

THe Enp 


November, 1916 


democratic election. 
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